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E I. 

TO 

MUSES. 

Me veto primum dukes ante otnnta Mufe, 
Quarum facra fero ingeuti perculfus amorej 
Accipiant, Vikgil. 

Hesiod. 

\^ ELESTiAL Maids, my venturous Songinfpire; 
While, toyourpraifcattun'd, Iftrike the votive lyre. 

B Again 
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Again reforbcnt ocean's wave 
Depiancjs the waters which it gave 
Fromthoufand rills with copious currents fraught; 
To yoU| whofe impuife fires the breaft^ 
3tiil be the tributary Pagans brought, 

The (hrine with laurel dreft ; 
Ye well the ftormy paflions can control. 
And rule by reafotfs aid the tumults of the (bul^ 

II. 

Your all-creative power was (hewn. 
What time Pirene's magic draught 
Exalted Homer's thought ; 
Thofe artlefs numbers given by you alone, 
While fiing the bard ; unfludied and untaught; 
(The books of nature and of man explor'd,) 
With unfiftitious wings he boldly foarM. 

III. 

Nor Helicon your realms can bound. 
Nor from Pamaflus only beams your ray 5 

In eyety region are ye found, 
And OQ Cimmtiian darkncis popr the day* 

Hence 
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Hence Pindar fung amid Boeotian plains ; 
This maxim to infufe, 
«« That by no local laws confin'd 
" The genius of a noble mind 
•♦ Superior ftill, its force innate retains: 
^* All climes, a4jd every foil, the good, the great, 
*< produce.** 

IV. 

Orcadian lawns no more your fteps invite. 
On Masnalon no more ye rove. 
Nor midft Idalia's fabled grove. 

Nor in Athenian porticos delight ; 

Nor by the banks which Mincius laves, 
Where Liris rolls its gentle waves. 

Nor in proud Rome's majeftic ftrudures dwell: 
In fullen filencc Tiber glides. 
And views along his winding fides 

lit evil hour uprear'd, the iponkifh cell : 

Black Superftition, bathM in human gore. 
With all her ghaftly troop fits brooding on thp 
(hore. 

B 2 V, 
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V. 



Expeird by Gothic arms from your once lc^4 
retreat ; 

In queft of liberty ye fly. 
To tyranny your aid deny. 
And find in weftern climes a happier feat ; 
Whpre Albion's chalky cliffs o'erhang the main. 
From your immortal manfions ye defcend. 
On Glory's blazing car attend. 
And grace fair Freedom's traip* 

VI. 

Like the huge Alps' ftupendous height 
If Homer's mighty numbers pleafe ; 
As Arno's blooming vale attrafts the fight| 
If Virgil fhines with degance and eafe : 
We here behpld in one great bard, cpmbin'd 
With native genius, a well-cultur'd mind. 

In Milton's lofty flight ; 
Above the beaten track v^ho dar'd to rife. 
Left ^he low earth, and fought his kindred j(kies 
Of empyreal light. 

Tq 
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To aidwhofe towering theme ye deignM t' impart 
The Grecian fire, cohjoinM with Roman art* 

vn. 

If Ariftophanes with comic pen, 

Defcrib'd the vain purfiiits of men; 
Or Terence knew the gentler part 
To captivate the willing heart. 

To the bold numbers of the tragic lore 

If Sophocles could raife his buikin'd ibng; 

Bid Pity drop the fympathizing tear, 
Bid the bofbm freeze with fear. 
With unrelenting anger burn. 

Or to defpair the hidden frenzy turn, 
And with heroic tales of yore 

Aroufe the gazing throng ; 
Difplaying thus with grateful praife . 

The deeds of warlike chiefs in ancient days; 

How o'er the chequerM ftage of life they trod, 
\yhat made Ulyffes great, or Hercules a god* 

B3 VIIL Let 
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VIII. 

Let us of AlbioQ*s happier fhore, 
Low at your fane our thankful homage pay^ 
Exulting hail th* aufpicious day 
Which to our favoured ifle immortal Shakefpear 
bore* 
Of bloom un^ding round his honorM head 
Your variegated wreaths arc ipread : 

Now with unafiedted wit 
Through Fancy's airy realms he ftrays^ 
And now in vulgar life's ignoble ways 
Draws the rude clown, or mercenary cit ; 

IX. 

Nqw his fad fcenes expand the fburce of woe. 
And teach our flreaming griefs to flow : 

Now tell how * civil ftrife and fadlious rage, 
DiflainM chafte record's whiter page; 

* Wars between the Houfes of York and Lancafter. 

Or 
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Or how great Henry's vengeful lance 
Humbled the crefted pride of France, 
With arms triumphant (hook the haughty ftate. 
And rear'd his banners in their vanquifliM land ; 
Or hov^ (o ftrange reverfe of fickle fate !) 
Our blafted trophies fhrunk beneath a * woman's 
hand* 

When Boreas rages o*er the field, 
Mark how the pliant ofiers yield; 
Where'er the winds impetuous guide. 
Now lye they proftrate on the land. 

Now dip their heads beneath the roaring tide : 
While yon flrong oak ere£l remains. 

And unfubdued their empty threats difdains. 
Firm rooted in the flrand. 



XI. 



•When Latium groan'd beneath imperial fway, 
When rul'dOppreffion, and while Freedom bled 



♦ The Maid of Orleans. Sec Shakefpcar's Firft Part of 
Htnry the Sixth. 

B 4 Thu$ 
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Thus tun'd each bard his abjedl lay^ 
And grac'd with venal wreaths * a tyrant's head 

Midft the contagion of the times. 
When Nature ihudder*d at enormous crimes^ 
Yet Juvenal with keen fatiric rage 

DifplayM the dangers of the ftate, 
Nor Ipar'd the vices of his canker'd age. 
Nor meanly ftoopM to Iboth the follies of the great. 

XIL 

While in contempt neglefted Science lies. 

Audacious Vice all law difdains, 
. And while pedantic Dulnefs reigns. 
In Truth's and Virtue's caufe fee Pope arile: 
. Tho' In foft numbers flowM his ftrain. 
To Folly and to Vice a foe, 
He boldly aim'd the vengeful blow. 
Nor brandifh'd Satire's pointed fhafts in vain: 
The wife, the good, how willing to commend, 
•* To Virtue only, and her friends a friend.** 

* Oilavianus Cxfart 

xin. If 
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xm- 



If ♦ Syracufa's hard with Doric reed 
Once fung of feftal plains. 
Of beauteous nymphs, and conftant fwains. 

And lov'd his goats, and tender fheep to feed ; 

While in fweet melody he rolls along 
The pure flmplicity of fbng. 

Well may he claim the poet's laurel meed: 
Now we view his (hepherds laid 
Beneath the cool fequefter'd (hade 

Where buds the fragrance of yon myrtle grove; 
While wildly browfe their bleating flocks 
Wandering o'er the pathlefs rocks 

Where mantling mofs fiirrounds the lucid rills. 

Or o'er the flower-enameFd meads they rove,. 

While Zephyrs whilper from the pine-topt hills* 

Like his were Thomfon's rural lay^. 
In glowing tints his vivid fcenes he drew. 

While thro' the circling year he flrays, 
And all its various feafons rife to view; 

• Theocritus. 

Now 
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Now warbling Philomel complains. 
And vernal bloom befpreads the fmiling plains* 
Next Summer's torrid funs intenfely blaze. 

Fierce Sirius darts his baleful rays ; 
Then mellow Autumnfwells the ripening blade; 
At length old Winter comes in hoary robes array'd* 

XV. 

High on the fummit of yon facred hill 
With forcfts thick begirt your temple ftaads; 

There ye rove in wildeft meafures, 

With the filver-footed Pleafures, 
Your tuneful voice th* obedient flute commands. 
Each changing theme fymphonious accents fill: 

While fuppliant at its bafe I bend. 

The VTafted airs defcend ; 
In Ipeechlefs ecftafy I gaze around. 

Notes divine I feem to hear, 

Swecteft mufic ftrikes my ear. 
In wonder loft I paufe, and catch the mimic found* 

XVL Hark 
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XVI. 

Hark the fhouts of battle rife; 
The clafii of arms, the hilSng fhafts I hear. 

The din of conqueft, mingled cries. 
Rage leads the van, and Terror forms the rear; 
The God of War with ftern difdain 

Surveys the crimfon field. 
He drives exultant o'er the flain^ 
Grafps his fwift lance, and fhakes his brazen 

(hield; 
The recreant fquadrons, feizM with inftant fear. 
Fly from his flaming fword, and lightning of his 
Ipcar. 

XVIL 

Whence the proud vidor with triumphal joy 
Leads his gay pomp, we turn our eye. 
Awhile forget the blaft of fame, 
' And own Compaflion's jufler claim ; 
More doleful fcenes our thoughts employ. 
Where ftretch*d in duft thofe bleeding warriors lie. 
While hovering o'er the vulture wings his way. 
Growls the grim wolf, and waits his nightly prey. 

XVIIL 
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xvm. 

No longer now with cares diftrcft 
My wearied (pirits fink to reft. 

Beneath the covert of fbme gloomy (hade. 

Where Ikirtingpoplars bound the opening glade ; 

Where ftately elms fupport the curling vine. 
Or climbs the flaunting jeffamine. 
Seated on the leafy fpray 

The feather^dfongfterschanttheir quavering lay; 
Sloping hills at diftance feen. 
Meadows cloath'd with waving green : 

Here, Iportive rivulets o'er the flowery ground 
In wild meanders gently glide. 
And there, with hoarfe rebellowing {bund 
The torrent foams adown the mountain's craggy 
fide. 

XIX- 

From the tall brow of that romantic fteep. 
Beneath whofe ledgy caverns Neptune lies 

Circled with fea-born deities, 

« 

On the calm furface of the azure deep 
I view the Naiads rife; 

Down 
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Down their fmooth necks the fable ringlets flow. 
The zonelefs veft as loofely trails behind. 

They tread majeftically flow, 
Then In the (helving grotto fit reclined : 
C^eF the light firings their volant fingers move 
Accordant to the fongs of love : 
<* How at Nature's infant birth, 
M When fromConfufion rofe the teeming earth, 
^* From their parent ocean ipryng 
^* Venus, goddefs, feir and young: 
^* The God ofbattles caught her wanton glance, 

<* With the eager flame oppreft, 
** Unboun4 his helmet, dropt his glittering 
^* lance, 
f < And m her Cyprian bowers the yielding fair 
♦* carefs'd.'' 
As the fweet fiflers tune the melting i^rain 

They feel the lambent fire ; 
Jn their warm bofbms pants the fierce defire. 
And thrills in every vein. 



XX. Hence 
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XX. 

Hence as I roam along the defert heath. 
And prefs with tardy feet the ground. 

Solemnly tolls the midnight dirge of deatht 
I flop ; and tremble at the found : 
Entering now that mouldering pile, 
J traverfe o'er the lonefbme ifle ; 

Scarce the faint tapers flied their drowfy light ; 
E*en full-orb*d Cynthia feebly gleams. 
And in the dark abyfs of night 

Impending clouds refra^l her ifluing beams. 

As here unheard, unpitied, and alone. 

To the deaf walls I vent my plaintive moan ; 
At length refponfive to my fighs 

The boding fcreech-owl hoots his difinal cries. 
And from their yawning tombs the pallid fpe£tres 
rife* 

XXL 

Since early Fancy firfl began to dawn. 
Oft have I fought the filent grove. 
Oft trac'd the mazes of the lawn. 

If in thofe haunts perchance ye deign'd to rove i 

Oft 
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Oft at your fhrine my fervent prayer addrefs'd. 
And pourM thefe diftates of a feeling breaft; 
** Hear me, I cry'd, and elevate my heart 
" With your poetic fire ; 

«« Teach me to chufe the nobler part, 
<* PleasM in your Iblitary feats to live; 

** To ftrike with energy the lyre, 
^< And tafte thofe plealures ye alone can ^vc. 
♦* Farfrom the glare of pomp, where giddy ftrife 

** Mixes the bitter cup of woe, 
*^ To where the purer joys of life 

« In an even channel flow 
^* Conduft my fteps ; I follow, and obey, 
^* Thro* paths where Science leads, and Nature 

" points the way.'* 

Ciy^Jo.] 
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Mifs SARAH FOWLER. 

Toutesfois Tous dcmcurant eii ce lieu, mes tctiebreufei 
ct trifles parolles n*en pourroient chaffer Us Graces* 
defquels vous mc femblez cftrc I'unique fimulachre, 
ct moins Ics Mufcs qui vous rccogooiiTcnt pour Icar 
Mincrvc. Tyard. 



^^HEN firft Aurora's gorgeous car 
Springs from night's dreary vault released, 
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And beauty's consecrated ftar. 
Retires behind the bluihing eaft. 
Can Titan's orient beams difpenfe 
A more ^opitious influence 
To animate th' exulting earthy 
Than iheds bright Fancy o*er the mind, 
When, from Care's groffer dregs refin'd, 
Jt gives the fruits of Genius birth. 

II- 

Not in the Iblitary gloom 
By the dim taper's fickly ray 
Sunk in the ruft of Greece and Rome 
Does Genius point the doubtful way. 
While in abftradted thought the Sage 
Revolves the flem Socratic page ; 
Or by the tedious rules of art 
In melancholy fearch purfues. 
Yet finds the gay, the bafliful Mufe 
Unfecn and unattain'd depart* 

C III. Where 
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III. 

Where Pociy ercfis her feat. 
The myrtle's fragrant branches twine. 
Beneath the Pleafures* nimble feet 
Upftarts the new-bom columbine. 
Methinks I fee the jocund band 
Of Loyes ^nd Graces hand in hand 
Their artlefs fyraphony infpire ; 
This Mufes catch the dulcet found. 
They waft the fportive echoes round. 
And wake the fympathetic lyre ; 

IV- 

The rofe^s aromatic bloonfi 
Adorns their wild ^taflic grove. 
And o'er the violet's perfume 
Ange|tc forms delighted rove; 
f*air Sappho in Eljrfian bowers 
Peguiles the gently dealing hours. 



And 
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And iboths entrancM Defpair to reft^ 
Her ftraUis fo feelingly exprels 
The force of elegant diftrefs 
Implanted in a female breaft. 

V. 

Carelefsly tripping o*er the green 
^he fprightly Deihoulieres appears 
With winning air and brow fereoe 
Unclouded by the frown of ^ears ; 
Around the Nymph in graceful fl^jte 
A thoufand imiling Cupids wait^ 
And each performs his deftinM part ; 
Some give the cheeks a livelier glow. 
Some tune the lyre, fbme twang the bow 
To pierce the moft obdurate heart. 

The pl^ntive Rows, whoi<» warUinjg breath 
]DI(pers*d the melancholy gloom 
Which at her dear Alexia* death 
<yediung the iickening vales of Frome, 

G 2 To 
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To the foft Cyprian lute recites 
The fears, the hopes, the fond delights. 
The tender bl^dilhments of love. 
Their mutual happiness completing. 
Where Innocence and Pleafure meeting 
Have fii'd them ip the realms above ; 

vn. 

Befide them Cytherea ftands 
In Virtue's fnbwy garb array*d, 
And reunites their focial hands 
Severed by Death^'s remorfelefs blade : 
The Loves with elegiac verle 
Meanwhile adorn the fable hearfe 
In which their mortal afhes lye, 
And in due chaplet Phoebus weaves 
The laufers never-fading leaves. 
The pledge of immortality. 



vui. 
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Yet not from thefe romantic fhades^ 
Whenever I wake the Teian firings 
Will I invoke th* harmonious Maids 
It unlock Caftalia's vauiltdd fpring: 
The palms of genius thinly l^read 
Where cyprefs glooms o^er^-arch the Dead 
Let others glean : -^ My rapturM ear 
Has caught the ibuUenchanting ftrainSf 
That on Salopians happy plains 
The bright Sabrina joys to hear; 

She, biamelefs Nymph^ whofe piteous doon|. 
Poetic Annalifts relate, 
ImmersM in Severn*s watery tomb 
By Guendoline*s remorfelefs hate 
0*er the fmooth current ftill prefides. 
And bids the ^ring-flowers on its (ides 

C3. JKverfify 
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Divcrfify the broidcrM green. 
Where to the fpheres* aerial found 
The light Fays trip their antic round 
By meditating Shepherds feen: 

X. 

If worn Tradition's fpecious tales 
In FiAion^s gaudy mantle dreft 
Were wont to celebrate her vales 
With Nature's bounteous treafures bleft; 
Fame hiding more than half her blaze 
Referv'd to crown thefc later days 
Her greateft, her moft envied pride. 
That while her banks tby numbers grace. 
The Goddefs fees thy fairer fac^ 
Reflcfted in her glafly tide, 

XI. 

Alk we on what terreftrial plain 
Thd Graces condefcend to dwell, 
When Thou, the lovelieft of their train. 
So aptly ftrik'ft the cl.galed fhell? 



Whether 
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Whether from Bacchus* mighty race^ 
Or the dread Thunderer's flol^h embrace 
Eiiphrofyne denVed her birth 
Regards not us : — Our dazzled fight 
Struck with inefiable delight 
Has found her parallel on earth. 



C 4 O D £ 



V 




^^^^^^^K 




1 




^^^1 


/./^-^wrfV/ -f.-.Pur ^ Z,<^.A/.. 


H. ~^o o E m. 


^^H 


^H THE DRYADS. 


^^^^ EflimaQt ks Nymphes des Bois plus heureufes Dee0ct 


^^^B que celles qui fur les aacdz de marbre demcurent an 


^^^H fuperbes lemples des grandes vlUes< 


^^^B Amasis se Gauib. 


^B 


^^^B X H Dryads of my grove, who tend 


^^^B With plailic hand each drooping fpray. 


^^^B And o'er yon trunks with wanton bend 


^^H Teach the wild woodbine's arms to flray. 
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In pleaiiiig meditation laid 
Where the thick pine -s embowering fhade 
Hai|g9 nodding o'er the lazy ftream» 
If yoa my artlefs fbngs infpire. 
Joyful I catch the chorded lyre 
Impatient for the promisM thence; 



n. 



And, lol pbrtrayM in vivid dyes 
By Fancy's imitative hand 
The vifionary forms arife. 
And glitter thro' her fairy land : 
I from the blended landfcape chufe 
That labyrinth, where in milder hues 
Glows fimple Nature's various green ; 
Can laureFd Gloiy's ample field. 
Can Wifdom's hermitages yield 
A lefs exceptionable fcene? 



in. The 
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IIL 

The flender pink, whofe velvet bloom 
In tints fb delicately pale 
Scatters around a rich perfume. 
And gladdens all the neighboring vale^ 
Is gatherM by fome fmiling maid. 
Her loofely flowing hair to braid ; 
Oil the bleak mountain's lonely fide 
While the rude yew's unfightly ftem 
In vain expands it's noxious gem. 
And boafts it's difregarded pride, 

IV. 

While thus, ye Nymphs, beneath your (hade 
I tune this inofFenfive lay. 
Perhaps direded by your aid 
Thro' Learning's unambitious way. 
Shall I purfue my purpos'd road 
To where in Virtue's calm abode 

Unruffledi 
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Unrufiled by the ftormy tides, 
That burfting on the rocks of ftrife 
AiTault the foundering bark of life9 
The philoibphic Mufe prefides. 

V. 

Impregnating lifers mingled bowl 
With fweeteft drugs, ferenely gay 
Ye ileal upon the troubled fouU— 
In elder times your gentle fway 
Extended o*er the happy plains 
Of Arcady ; then paftoral ftrains 
Echoed from every Shepherd's cot. 
While o'er the fmiling fields he faw 
Aflrsea's ielf difpenfing law. 
And blefsM his favorable lot : 

VI. 

With noble fire the Poet glowM, 
No intereft urg'd his flaviih theme. 
But, as his carelefs numbers flowed, 
EnjoyM the dear enchanting dream ; 



Oft 
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Oft ftretch*d upon the fabled xnounti 
Whence * AcidaUa^s tuneful fount 
Devolves its waves^ entrancM he laj^ 
There haply view'd the Cyprian Queco^ 
Unknown admirM her eafy mein. 
And markM her negligent array; 

VIL 

And oft (when thronM in fuU-orbM light 
Pale Cynthia^s gliding chariot feen 
Di^llM the vaulted gloom of night 
And glittered thro' the blue ferene) 
While thro* the flill and penfive glade 
In thoughtful attitude he firayM 
Heedlefs of midnight^s hovering dews^ 
Beheld your fprightly ttain advance. 
And, as Ye jomM the choral dance^ 
Recite the leflbns of the Mufe, 

^ A fountain ia Bctcida, lacrci to Yintu and the Gmccii 



vnr; 
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VIIL 

Then unfupported Rea(bti*8 aid . 
. In Athens* venerable grove 
To Learning's votaries difplayM 
The fhrine of univerfal love. 
From wherethe * Swan*8 ambitious flight 
Soaring a, more than ufual height. 
Was feen to cleave the liquid (ky. 
Emblem of Plato's lofty foul 
Expatiating beyond control 
In virtue's purer galaxy. 

But where is Tempe's valley now^ 
And where that pleafurable fceni 
Which on a{piring Pindus^ brow 
-Once flourifh'd.in eternal green ? 
When hoftile jnroads and th* alarms 
Of Macedon's victorious arms 

* The fecond book of Mr» Cooper's life of Socrates i$ 
adorned with a hetd-piece ffpreienting the Svran flying from 
the altar of Love; and a few pages after^ he has very judidoully 
r^plained this emblematical definriptipn of the genius of Plato. 

PrevailMj 
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PrevailM ; in that ill-fated hour 
Each mead reiign'd its blafted pride. 
Each laurel ihrunk its leaves, and died. 
And every Nymph forlbok her bowert 

X- 

In better days tho* oft the throng 
Of Satyrs flung with mad deiire. 
By (hameful d^nce, or impious fong. 
Invaded your aftonifliM choir: 
Tho^ oft, alas! the ruthlefs hand 
Of War with defolating brand 
Has fcathM the foliage pf your oaks, 
Tho* oft their hoary honours fpread 
0*er the tall inountain^s fhelterM head 
Have funk beneath the Woodn>an*s ibokes; 

XJ- 

Tho' in your holy Grotts retirM 
The fubtle ♦ Priefts with venomM breath 
The thirft of homicide inlpirM, 
And urgM the lingering rage of death: 

f The ai^icnt Dniids, 

To 
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To their polluted altars led 

Where crft the captive Youth had bled 

Viftim of hellifh cruelty, 

Pevoted Mona*s frantic (hade 

In vain implorM your guardian aid 

Overthrown by Roman vidory j 

Yet never gave your prelence birth 
To murder^ fell, to battles rude. 
To taunting jefts, or boifterous mirth. 
Which on your favorite feats intrude; 
Ye haunt not that licen^o^s grove 
Where Spenfer^s deiperate Champions rov^ 
Your chafle ear loves not to be told 
Of blatant beafls, of dread Defpair 
With glaring eyes, with clotted hair, 
/Vpd bqital chivvies of old» 



XUL In 
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XIIL 

In Avignon's delightful (hades, 
Wheie Petrarch fix*d his lowly cell. 
Perhaps, ye filvcr- footed Maids, 
By cool Valclufa*s ebbing well 
Ye deign to tend the rifing flowers. 
And bid the myrtle's (hadowy bowers 
A more enchanting fragrance (hed ; 
And there the earlieft rofe is found. 
Where on the rude unculturM ground 
Your Bard reclinM his (inking head; 

XIV. 

For there engrav'd upon the rind 
Of every plane, and fpreading beaeh. 
The fond complaints of love Ye find. 
Which move beyond the power of ipeech. 
And where he (hed the tender tear 
O'er his departed Laura's bier. 



To 



ODE IIL 33 

To footh her hovering fliade Ye bring 
The frcftieft lilies of the vale. 
And waft the foft refrefliing gale 
On welcome 2^phyr*s balmy wing. 

But, oh, wherever ye refide. 
If e*er the Mufe*s piercing eye 
Could fearch the myftic fcroUs, which hide 
The annals of futurity ; 
When Death Ihall break the fey the of Time, 
Triumphant to fbme happier clime 
The Shades of innocence afpire. 
Where oft amidft his kindred groves 
The Bard's exulting Spirit roves. 
And joys to meet your ibcial choir. 

XVI. 

Yes: They who erft content to rove 
Thro' Poefy's fequefterM fphere. 
Or wakM the Cyprian lute of love. 
Or bade mild Pity's ftaiting tear 

D Bedew 
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Bedew the couch of Mifeiy, find 
With ftridt Morality combinM 
Swpet Pleafure's mediating wiles; 
There feeking oft thiJ Tufcan bowers 
Where Horace pafsM his jocund hours, 
E'en philofophic Rigor fmiles, 

[1762,] 
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T O 



DISCRETION. 



•c» V & iwxpnTi nispiSuv. Fin DAK. 

I. 

X HRO* every period of Life*s fleeting day 
Some different paflion fills the breafly 
From mom till night Hope leads aftray. 
Nor. ever guides us to the port of reft: 

Love*s vifionary joys inflame 
Youth*s eager wilhes; next Ambitiotfs rage 
Prefents, in man^s maturer flage^ 
Profpefts of power and feme ; 

D 2 Old 
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Old Age comes tottering laft, unnervM and cold, 

Grafping with paliied hand his ponderous bags 

pf gold- 

IL 

The rapturM Poet deems his ea^lieft praife 

To Fancy, fweet enchantrefs, due; 

Amidft whofe tracklefs grove§ he ftrays. 
While frpfh creations ftrike his 4azzled view; 

3ut foon the flowers of Genius fade^ 
And bold Invention in her mid career 

Feels, like IthuriePs wondrous ipeaf. 
Dread Envy's fangs pervade 
Hef frail contexture with a ghaftly wound. 
Or (inks an Icarus plungM in the vail profound | 

HI. 

Unlefs, o Gfpddcfs of the furrowM brow. 
Thy admonitions ftay her flight. 
And urge her firft t- addrefe her vow 

Where thy pale fhrine emits a gUmmcringlight: 
Too longj unmindful of thy power, 

In Fiftiorfs airy palaces I trod ; 
At length, obfervant of thy nod. 
To thee I kneel ; o (hower 

Thy 
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^hy dews impregnated with heavenly reft, 
AQdletthyleadenmacefaiiweightieronmybreaft. 

IV. 

Thee the reclufe Philofojiher^ whofe ^ramo 

Shrinks at each northern blaft, reveres ; 

Elixirs his attention claim^ 
And warmeft flannels huddle up his ears : 

Nor art thou diftant from the Maid 
Whofe unfbught chaftity maintainM its hold 

While o*er her forty funs have rollM ; 
Yet> anxious for thy aid, 
On thee fhe calls^ whenc*er before her eyes 
Hibernian beaux or too refiftlefs coronets rife. 

V. 

Swift rufh the fiery fteeds> loud founds the car. 
When Homer brings, feverely juft, 
Affembling Demi-gods to war, 

And lays proud Troy* s adulterous towers indufl: 

D 3 Had 
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Had Menelaus iearchM thy laws. 
He there had learnt without an augur^s ikiU . 
That women ftray not *galnft their will,^ 
And, loth to fumifh caufe 
To * Peleus for his (laughterM fbn to chide^ 
Had wifely fkid at home and fought another bride. 

VI. 

Who from thy fount his infpiration draws 

Defcribes no Paladins in arms. 

Nor paints, to gain the crowd's applaufe^ 
Armida*s wiles, or Una's heavenly charms; 

Nor lifts a Fairfax to the fkies. 
In freedom's devious mazes led aflray ; 

But haunts fome courtly fhrine, to pay 
His duteous facrifice ; 
Or fings in Tufler's flile of golden grain. 
Of harrows, oxen, carts, and allthefchemesof gain» 

* In the Andr^^cfie of Euripides, Peleus is introduced ridU 
culing the abfurdity of Menelaus's expedition againft Troy, and 
reproaching him with being the caufe of the deiith of Achilles, 
and many other brave Grecians. 

VIL Since 
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vn. 

Sincemy green years, by fome unhallowMftram> 
Have made thee frown upon my fuit $ 
Not where the fharling critic train. 

Fierce as a dragon guard fair learning's fruity 
Nor in the buiy walks of trade i 

Nor will I feek thee brooding o*er thy ftore^ 
Behind the mifer^s churlifh door. 
Worn to a meagre (hade i 

Nor in yon ftalls, where th* orthodox divine 
Snores, and with ven*fbn crammM extends his 
brawny chine, 

vni. 

But to the regions of the Lunar fphere 
My daring paffage will I wing. 
Where all things, loft by mortals here. 
Are found, if rightly Ariofto fing: 

There haply, in fome lonefome vale. 
Where dark yews bending from the rocky ftecp 
O'erhang the lake, whofe waters fleep, 
Mov'd by no ruffling gale, 

D 4 Shall 



40 ODE IV^ 

Shall I behold thee weeping o*er the tomb 
Of Caflius, harfhly charg'd with Freedom's time- 
lefs doom: 



IX. 



Vanquifh'd, he rais'd to heaven his haggard eyes, 
And bar*d his bofom to the flroke ; 
Calm gownsmen fay, <^ Had he been wife, 
" And liv'd, Rome yet had fcapM Odavius' 
" yoke/' 
Next, in thy fhades, a prey to grief. 
Perchance the learn'd Chriftina may I fee. 
On earth who proudly flighted thee ; 
Now, loft beyond relief. 
On Papal fnares and venal Poets frown. 
And wail with fruitlefs plaints her abdicated crown : 



X^ 



Yet fince from death thou canft not thefe unbind. 
Their greatnefs claims no fecond births 
To penitence incline thy mind. 

And deign to waft me back again to earth; 

Guarded 
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Guarded by thee from every fhare. 
So fhall I frame fecure my placid lay; 
Or^ if in Satire's walks I f^ray. 
With tutelary care 
Arreft her vengeful arm juft raisM to ftrike, 
Smilingonfriends, and foes, and all mankind alike* 



ODE 
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T O 



ROMANCE. 



Deos^ Regefque canit Deorum 
Sanguinemf per quos cecidere juft& 
Morte Centauriy cecidit tremendas 

Flamma Chimaene. Horace. 



L 



In 



vain does haughty man refign 
Amufements that more harmlefsly beguilM 

Hb little bofom while a child. 
To pour his wafted incenfe at the (hrine 
Where ermin'd Grandeur callsher fawning train* . 
What can the glare of courts. 
And ^cious trappings of the vain. 
Amid thofe fcenes of Fortune*s iports^ 

The 
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The fchool-boy*s pafUmes to replace, fupply 
But fadder games and a more pompous foolery ? 



n- 



Cafting my Machiavel alide, 

Scornful I loath the grave hifloric page. 
The tumults of plebeian rage. 

The venal fenate's edidls, kingly pride ; 

And while thy magic thyrfus fills my hand. 
Thy wreaths in vernal bloom» 
Hung on yon ftately pine, expand 
Each braided floweret's rich perfume. 

To thee, Romance, this altar will I raife, 
FormM of the living turf and deckM with haw- 
thorn fprays. 

IIL 

•Tis thine to change the dreary fcene 
From regions fraught with penury and flrife, 

And wan Defpair the bane of life. 
To groves with myrtle foliage ever green* 

What 
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What though in eddies ftrong the northern bUfi: 
Howls o'er yon patblefs wild» 
Where ftarts the traveller aghaft, 
By thy delufive charms beguilM, 
Soon (hall he fee Palladian turrets rife^ 
And fruits of Hefperus glow beneath ideal fleies. 

IV. 

Let fages murmur as they will ; 
Better is fancied blifs than real woe; 

PraisM be the bounteous Pates who ftrew 
Hope^s vivid roies o*er the thorns of ill. 
In the wild progrefs of La Mancha*8 Knight, 
Tho* vifionary foes 

In arms impenetrable fightt 

And necromantic wiles oppofe ; 
Call we that frenzy wretched, which could frame 
Trophies fo pifturefque, fuch femblances of fame I 



V. Once 
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V. 

OnCc mcr^, triurtiphant Queen, adrance 
In all that priftine grace, thofe virtuous charms. 

That rousM Iberian floth to arms. 
And bring thy lifted fields, thy ponderous lance. 
Thy Fays (wift glancing on the lunar beam : 
. Beyond this earthly fod 

Thou canft lift th* extatic theme. 

To fceues where mortal never trod. 
For at thy bidding Fancy*s realm fuppliet 
Her darkTheiTalian ipells and wondrous ibrceries. 



VL 



Suc}i was thy matchlefs power dii^Iay'd, 
When from the billowy deep old Ocean's child 

Brave Amadis arofe and fmilM ; 
His in&nt arm yet grafpM the martial blade^ 
Prefage of future worth and glorious deeds. 
Revolving years loon ftrove 

To nurture honor's early feeds; 

^ben^ fir-d widi Qriana's love, 

Dauutldi^ 
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Dauntle^ he nilhM from Languines* tofeatc 
bowers, 
And fmote fierce Abies* hoft and Galpan^s im« 
pious towers. 

VII. 

If, when Rome's genius feemM ta liod. 
With mimic folly, in a Tarquin*s reign^ 

Great Brutus fought the votive fane. 
While his rude ftafF concealed the golden rod ; 
Till in th* important crifis of her woes 
At famM Lucretia*s bier 

With awful eloquence he rofe, 

Nor idly ihed the pitying tear; 
But, ftemly lifting the flainM dagger high, 
Ui^M the dread teft, th' immortal oath of liberty: 

VIII. 

EncompafsM by a groveling age. 
While thro* the deep abyfs of Gothic night 

Coy Science ftreamM her faintefl light, 
3o cautious* Rabelais fiU'd his ^rtive page. 

To 
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To iboth the crowd with many a random tale 
Of Garagantua^s might, 
Bragmardo^s deep harangue, the whakf 
And Panurge ftarting with affright ; 
Skilled to give trifles a more heightenM zeft. 
And grace with lively art th* inimitable jeft? 



IX, 



But Wifdom's penetrating eye 
Beheld him in a nobler talk engage^ 

And, burning with a generous rage, 
£*en tho* the icourge of Papal wrath was nigh; 
JBid his fantaftic groupe beneath ^e (bade 
Of Clunon*s vines advance ; 

And, while his Satire*s torch diiplay'd 

The deeds of fainted Arrogance, 
Rend Superf]tition*s flimfy veil away. 
Till every monkiih fraud canie rufbin^ into 49J* 



X. When 
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X. 



When fea-girt Albion's fevorM land 
Exulting heard Fame's ioudeft clarion rai& 

Its notes to fimnd Eliza^s praiie. 
And Drake perform'd what Walfingham had 

plannM ; 
In the gay tournament with graceful mein^ 
Emulous nobles Arove; 
Banners of chivalry were feen 
To glitter thro* the darkfome grove; 
ConvincM that Beauty's fmile overpaid his toils, 
Th' exuhing vidor feizM and wore the glorious 
ipoils: 

XL 

Then, not from fabled camps alone 
Skilful to dart th' iinaginary wound. 

But in the thickefl dangers found, 
young Sidney lovM and claimed thee for his own; 



By 
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By him tranlplanted to this ruder fhore^ 
Arcadian flowerets grew j 
Whatever from its unbounded ftore 
tn glowing tints his fancy drew 
Of generous deeds or fixM contempt of deaths 
Zutpheo beheld^ fad witnefs of his parting breath. 

Ere Luxury unnervM the flrong^ 
And Diffipation to a fyflem wrought 

Had check'd each enterprizing thought^ 
Th* embellifh'd legend to our grandflres long 
Pidur'd atchievements not to £ime unknown^ 
The fall of Pagan might, 

Or Chiefs that proppM an Arthur^s throne; 

Each youth joinM profit to delight. 
And faw St. George his country'^ weal flefend. 
Or (huddering fled from vice, and fearM a F^yJ^us* 

end, 
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to .9 D E 



XIIL 

Pferceforefft's empire is o^erthrown^ 
Diibanded are the troops which Ajmon led; 

And now with light and airy tread^ 
(Loofe flows the veft bound by her dubious zone) 
Applauded Novel rifes, to whofe name 
Crowds adoration pay ; 
While drooping Nymphs of tender frame^ 
And Beaux more delicate than they. 
Shriek if Sir Hargrave's plumes are foilM with 
duft^ 
;VVhen Grandifon's flow fword emerges from its 
rufl:. 

' XIV. 

* l^et tho' Time fnatch thy blunted fpear 
' With envious grafp, and Fafliion fliade 
Thy flighted charms, immortal maid. 
Still do thy murmurM founds enchant my ear; 

:.. ^ Still 
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Still is thy image prefent to my fight ; 
Oft led by thee I ftray 
Midft groves and fountains of delight^ 
More pleasM to glean one fcanty bay, 
CulturM by Genius, from thy wafted fields. 
Than revel in the fpoils unhallowM Foppery 
yields^ 

[i 769.3 
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SONG. 

I. 

W^H AT ftill does fair Luc/s difdaia 
Occafion this feftering Cnart ; 
Cannot time give relief to your pain. 
And heal the flight wound in your heart? 

IL 

The arrows of Cupid, I know, 
At firft are all pointed with fteel : 
But how frail is the fl:rength of his bow? 
How fleeting the pangs which we feel I 

IIL 

His wings they are (hatterM by Time, 
His quiver is (bird in the duft ; 
Such, fuch, is Life's flowery prime. 
And Beauty's mofl: infblent trufL 

IV. 
Tafte the joys a new pafllion can give. 
With the Nymph that's complying and kind ; 
Or, learning' more {agely to live. 
Be blcft, and gtve Love to the wind. 

E 3 SONG, 



[ 54 J 
S ON G, 

FROM THE FR^NCH^ 
L 

i^OULD you guefs, for I ill can repeat,. 
The fenfation Tm deftiiiM to prove ; 
•Tis fomething than Friendfhip more fweet^ 
More pa^on^te even than Lov?. 

IL 

For ever, when abfent from you. 
Pale Echo returns my fond fighs ; 
But when haply your beauties I view^ 
On my lips the faint utterance dies* 

IIL 
This the fecrpt I had to betray j 
An4 th? fate of my pallion is fucb. 
That in what I was prompted to fay^ 
Methinks I have utter'd tOQ much. 



THE 
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EQUALITY 



O F 



MANKIND. 



POEM. 



Man over Mao 
He made not Lord^ fuch empire to Himfeif 
Referying, human left from human free. Milton. 

jtt fqftqmm extd jSqualitas^ et pro modejiid ac pud$re^ 
ambitio et vis incedebaf^ provenere Dominat tones, multofque 
apudpopuhs aternum man/ere^ Tacitus* 
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MA N K IN D. 



Inhaling faaion, with the Tory race 
On Right Divine, Hereditary Grace, 
Once much I wavered, much did I unite 
The names^of Patriot, and of Jacobite : 
Thanks to my friendly ftars, thofe days are o*er i $ 
And now, not meanly pinionM as before, 
IJntaught to bend the pliant knee, and join 
The (laves, who flock to Grandeur^s tinfel fhrinCi 
Kindling at thy perpetual flame the brand 
Of honeil Satirei with officious hand lo 

To 
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To thee, o Truth, I confecratc the blaze ;^^ 
Receive, exalt, invigorate, my lays. 

The fludious Pilgrim, as his bare feet tread 
0*6r holy Caridel, wrth rejigious dread, ; 

If, funk in mouldering rubbifh, he defcries i^ 
Where fbme old fane, or maflive altar liest 
Kneeling adores it with a ftedfaft gaze. 
And ruminates the works of mightier days, 
Fcafts his rapt foul on jpurc Devotion*^ fires^ 
And flowly from the much-IovM fpot retires, to 
Led by dark Legend on from clime to clime 
Amid th' hiftoric ravages of Time, 
Thus the bold Mufe aiferts her liberal plail 
To mark the genuine privilege of man ; 
To prove how Fiftioq, and how Fafl: agree, 2 j} 
That God was juft, and all Mankind were free* ' 

From Jura's mount, from thofe inclement 
flues, 
(Where pale and wan Helvetia's Genius lies, 
IJjLS arms revprsM, his Ihield.thrown idly by, 
Tp note the fad decays of Liberty ;) . 30 

Conte, 
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Come, ftern Philofophy, — ^that garb of w&fr 
Befits thee moft, majcfticalljr flow 
Thy gait, while raisM aloof thy red right hand 
Waves in the gale Refentment^s flaming brand. 
Such as, from Seine's proud banks when Rou'Heau 
• fled, 35 

Thy Vengeance hurPd at mitred Beaumo&t's 

head : 
Beneath thy aufpices in Alblon^s plain 
While Jufliice triumphs in a George's reign» 
Alone, yet fcoming Caution's coward maflc. 
Will I encounter this adventurous taflc ; 43 

Tho' far too fanguine to conceal their rage^ 
My Foes already curie each opening page, 
And Friends, half flirinking at fb rude a tefl:^ 
Gtance a'er my title^ aqd forfwear the reflr^ 

Back to Creation's infancy, when Earth 45 
Few revolutions dated from it^s birth. 
My theme invites : — poor Exile doom'd to rove 
Far from the fweets of Eden's happy grove 
Behold our firft Progenitor ;-*his r^cd 
Plung'd in a lineal fcries of difgrace, $(^ 

Becomes 
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Becoipc a prey^ from that ill-fated hour» 

To pain, difeafe, and death's remoriieleis power* 

Some evils foon attained their utmoft prime, ; 
To perfed others was a work of tipae. 
Perhaps in thofe rude ages, when no la^ • 55 
Kept the warm paflions of mankind in awe. 
Rapine was frequent ; from his neighbpur'$ fold 
Scfme proud Oppreflbr of gigantic mold. 
His fleecy charge, his only treafure bore. 
And left the Shepherd weltering in his gore ; 60 
Yet then no dire neceility had made 
Murder a fyflem, war a needful trade; 
No Frederick, foe to nature and to map, 
Colpring with faUhood a tyrannic plan. 
Born pvery right of nations to betray, 65 

O'er Leipzick's walls had forcM his defperate 

way ; 
Coarfe was their food, their fordid dwelling fbaaU, 
Such was the lot of one, the lot of all : 
Jn fbme deep vale their (hapelels altar flood 
Rais'd with the cafual turf, or unhewn wood ; 70 

Thither, 
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Thither, by grateful adoration taughtf 
On fblemn feftivals the Ruftic brought 
A decent ofiering from his little flock. 
Fruits of the ground, or firfllings of his flock : - 
^o temple rearM its fretted roof on high, 75 
No golden cenfer's blaze perfum'd the Iky, 
No vain High-Prieft wirii fiurly g;ituideur trod. 
As if to fliame the meannefs of his God. 

When, like the Titans, earth's rebellious crew 
1\> heaven's high bulwarks c^^'d their hoflil6 

view, So 

In vain, their boaflful arrogance to quell, . 
Their Leaders were tiifpers'd, thdr turret fibll; 
On Shinar's plains De/patic Power unfurlM 
Her banner, and, to ves the groaning world. 
From ihore to &ore the flrange contagion 

ran ; 85 

Fraternal concord'ceas'il, and ik&M^r^ began. 

. Thus, wlule the Sottas io hc^os^r caverns Hcfip, 
And (boce a Ze^iiyr £ms the quiet deep, 

Suddenljr 
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Suddenly from the rock*s impending brow 
A cumbrous fragment on the tide below 5^6 
Comes rufiiing downwards } boils the jraft pro* 

* found. 
Waves upon waveft dafh*d on the bciach refbtind^ 

Detefted Hutlter! Kimrod ted the way» 
War was his favage paftime, man his prey; 
For brutal ftrength by trembling vaflals feared, 95 
The walls of ancient Babylon he reaf d; 
In his high dome, with crayons rude portray'd^ 
The Warrior^s dread atchievement;^ were dif« 

playM; 
Here piercM with darts th* expiring tiger lay. 
There rufhM embattled hofts in firm array; 106 
There in his car the thickeft ranks he broke. 
And nations yielded to his galling yoke. 

Such Empire^s origin ;—witK horrid yell 
From the black confines of his Native hell 
EmergM the. Demon of tyrannic pride, 105 

And VicjB came onward with a larger ftridei 

Ungrateful 
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Ungrateful were the talk, and ^ndlefe toily 
To trace its progrefs thro* each diflant ibil. 
Fertile of Tyrants. Craft with Prowefs join*d 
Soon tam*d the generous fiercenefsi of man^s 
kind. no 

Dominion firft was gainM by lawlefs might ; 
The claim of long hereditary right 
Succeeded ; when, to varnilh o'er each flaw, 
And bow the world with fuperftitious awe. 
The Priefts drefsM up Ibme bugbear of their 
own, .115 

Call'd him a King, and placM him on a throne ; 
Then caught the weaknefs of thofe darkep timesi^ 
And dragged in Heaven to fan£tify his crinves. 

Search well its inmoft fburce, and tell whence 
ipjings 
This facred claim of IfraePs vaunted Kings. 1 20 
When that audacious Crew renounced their God^ 
DefpisM his mercies, bravM his heavieft rod ; 
And, for his Patronage too mighty grown^ 
Set up a little Idol of their own: 



Saj 
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Say did their Prophet urge Saufs Right 
Diviae?— . 125 

His incenfe bbzM not at fo vile a Shrine^ 
Or did ibme ill in myftic leaves foretold^ 
And chronicled by graveft feers of old. 
While on deludve hopes they fondly*'buik. 
Overwhelm them vrith involuntary guik ?' 130 
No ; *twas their baffled pride^ whofe laft reCodrc^ 
DraggM this perdition on their heads by forcc« 

From that black period each intenfer crimen 
That brands with infamy its parent clime^ 
Aflaird the palace, overfpread the land, 135 

And in their temple took its guilty 1\zM. 

' The feat of Chemofh by the purple vine 
Was planted ; and at Moloch*s brazen (hrinef 
As with inhuman zeal the trembling fire 
Confign*d his fhrieking infants to the fire, 14CI 
While- with loud din their hideous cymbals rungt 
His Woffhipers obfcene their uncouth orgi<;$ 
fung. • - • * 

Belief 
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Belief in various ienies underftood 
is man^s feverefl curie or fureft good# 
Thusinthemeadswhere hallowMJordanglides 145 
Enriching Paleftine with copious tides, 
Where ipriags the branching palmi where ftreams 

the oil. 
Where £ruitful vineyards blefs the peafant^s toil; 
Deep in the heart of Siddim's odious vale^ 
Impregnating with death each tainted gale^ 15a 
The black Afphaltes from its (limy bed 
Sees pitchy clouds^ fulphureous vapors, ipread. 

Let Mecca tell, big with a^iring^ fchemes^ 
Seraphic trances^ counterfeited dreams^ 
How fubtle Mahomet, of fervile birth, 155 

DiffusM his tenets through th* aftoniih'd eaith. 
By fire and . fword the Nations undeceived 
CSonfefsM their former errors, and believ'd. 

In Judah*s foil the tree of knowledge grew, 
Whofe. fruit unfound, yet Ipecious to the 
view, 160 

F Entrufted 
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Entnifted to the treacherous Levitcs' care. 
Fell, ere it ripen'd in that baleful ait j 
Relentlefs Cdwards ! with i brUtal hand 
Urging their ffaudful progrefs thro* the land. 
O'er nature's parting agonies they trod, 1 65 

And flaughter'd millions in the hadae of* God, 
Each right of arms infringing, nor iofbdtt 
To dip their reeking blades in infant gOte> 
Till mighty cbhftience, whofe prerailb|^ call 
Opes the dfead r6l\Xtbt of het laws to ii\, lyib. 
Bewaird them datkenM by fo ftrong a taint* 
That none dllfcemM the villain fwm the ftmt. 

Far bth^f kmc the Chtiftlan do^me gaihM 
From Heaven tranfmitted, and by Heaven maift^ 

tain'd; 
With fcepiei:*d arrogance to Vex the catth, 175 
Yet moft thofe realms which gave his grattdeiur 

bltth. 
To make divided Faith and Virtue foes. 
On its firija bal^ nt> fiitmi havii rofe : 
Yet f^omthb pore and unpolluted feiarce 
^tt long, the ftreams in a perverted cdutle 180 
«•' "■ Ran 
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Ran foul: Fanatics foon began to call 
Merit a found, Religion all in all i 
InluriatQ Priefts the bonds of nature tore. 
And Perlecution drench'd the world with got?, 
Arm'd with the Crofs, o*er Afia's ravag'd 

JUnd9» 185 

See Quoted Champions pour their deiperate bandi, 
A dreaming Hermit leads them, and aloud 
Preaches falvation to the firantic crowd: 
Zeal whets the poniard, and with ruthlefs jcy 
Th6j come, they fack, they xaviih, they 

deftroy. 190 

Th& Muie, rejedUng this hiftoric draught. 
With bitter truths ibcid: teftimonies fraught, 
It*s civil difcords, and religious flrife 
P*erlook8, to take a i&irer view of lifi^ ; 
Bomo eu thfr rapid wings of Thought ihp 
flies, 195 

Opes new creations, and in other (kies 
Expatiates, footh'd with all that Ovid told. 
Of cloudlets funs, of ages wingM with goW, 

F « Thofe 
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Thofe ages, when in Peneus* chearful grove 
Man knew no forrows, no difeafe but Love ; 200 
When Naturc*s fclf was unconftrainM and youngs 
And Bards rangM lawlefs as the Gods they iung* 

Ye happier times of innocence and truth. 
Plead ng inftru£lors of my thoughtlefs youth. 
When none the Image of his God belied, 20^ 
No Minions crouchM beneath a Sultanas pride. 
No wealth en&ar'di no poverty diftrefs^d. 
No Ruffians plqnder^d, and no Kings (^pre&M; 
Tho* doomM to grovel in a baler age. 
Will I from memory's enchanting page aio 

Retrace your fcatterM annals. — ^When of old 
Arcadia's peaceful Shepherds uncontrolM 
Their ranging flocks thro' boundlefs paftures 

drove. 
Or tun'd their pipes beneath the myrtle grdvCf 
Their laws, on brazen tablets unimpreft^ 215 
Were deeply gravM on each ingenuous breaft^ 
No proud Vicegerent of Aftrea reign'd, 
Aftrea*s felf her own decrees maiqtain'd. 

Booksy 
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. Books, ufelefs lumber^ yet in embryo ilept. 
No Damon rav'd in print, no Delia wept ; 220 
Nor had, nor needed, they the Cafuift^s page; 
Plain were the duties of that (impler age : 
ForJ^ature, bcft of mothers, pleasM to teach 
Virtues no modern theorift can reach ; 
With charaders indelible, on high 22 j 

Blazon*d her iyflem of Equality. 

Alas ! how gladly would Ulufion's beam 
For ever vibrate on this glittering theme : 
Here let me finifh ; nor, my foul to wring, 
From Fablers fweets proceed to Fable's fting : 230 
I muft ;-«-thefe fairy dreams have had their fpace. 
And jiow the dreadful fequel claims a place. 
Like the prefumptuous Mariner, whofe fails 
Wafted from port with (oft Etefian gales, 
Urge his overweening eagerriefs to brave .235 
Without a Pilot the perfidious wave, . 
Soon o'er whofe bark th' impetuous tempefh 

fweep, . 
And bury aU his fortunes in the deep: 

F 3 ScducM 
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SeducM by Fancy^s charms^ amidft a grove 

Of pleating errors have I dar*d to'nsvt^ 046 

Till» half defponding^ comfortl«fs, aghaft^ 

I but furvey bright Fttedoa^s fytm at l^JBt, . 

To fee her perifti by as fucc a wound 

Mid thefe enchantments, as on vulgar gnmnd^ 

Fond Epimetheus ! when thy lucklefs hand 14^ 
ScatterM Pandora^s codes b'er the land^ 
Forth from the caiket glittering to the view 
Scepters, and crowns, deluiive trumperyt flow; 
Man eyM the bait, and with an ideot joy 
Eagerly ruihM to fnatch the gilded toy : ^50 
Freedom thenceforth, and Peace, and Joftkefled, 
From Erebus fell Difboid reared her hfead $ 
Too late remorie congetdM each guilty fydy 
And forky lightnings fiaih'd fiom pole to poie.^ 

Whcrte'er we feiith the vaft inftradivt 
page ' ft66 

Of F*a, or Fhftion, we in every age 
See Saints impafd and torturM at the tbkb 
Thro' fervent xeal and for ReliglonV Jake ; 

Murders 
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Murders and ibreerifis, ^nd MpfU who^ heart . 
Ne'er proinpted ooc hufmncy §nt generous 
part, 260 

While ibme vaia Mortal^ arbi(:er of ill» 
Governed the reft ; at whoie ifpperlpias will 
Millions of flaughterM Heroes bit the duft. 
To looth a Tyrant's pride, ? Strumpet's luft ; 
Till, loathing both the preibnt ai}d the paO^, 265 
We learn this melancholy truth at laft ; 
^^ On Life's rough fea, )>y Hofmy piaffions toft, 
•« Freedom and Virtue w«rp Ipgethcr loft." 

Shame on our vaunted te^foa, wj>^ we find 
No creatu^ eUb & fenielers, aod fo blind ; 279 
The Brutes indeed to fi>rce fuperipf yiel4, 
And leave the ftrongeft EO^ft^r of the field; 
Yet this imperial claim to none defcends, 
With the pofleflbr's length his title ends ; 
Nor, if their enterprii^ing leader c^ls, 275 

Do they for&ke tfeeir jvell-r^pjenifli'd ftajls, 
And with heroic frenzy rifle their life, 
Fomenting 6m^ un«5j»Cwy ^flfpf 

, , F 4 Unfa^en 
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Unfairn and imcorrupted, they fulfill 
Their pature*s end^ their xnig^ty Makei^l 
\(ill: 289 

Stoop then 9 ye fbns of reafbn^ floop and awn 
The verieft beaft more worthy of a throne^ 

The Chain, whole two Extremities unite^ 
Prefeating flill a middle to our fights 
Where link by link in fmitlefs fearch we tend| zSf 
Yet find not a beginning, or an end. 
Talk as we pleafe, diffemble how we caiv 
Prefents a juft fimilltude of man { 
Who, in each ftate of life conftrainM to own 
A flrI6): dependence, ufelefs when alone, 290 

Cleaves tho' a Monarch to his kindred earth. 
Partaking of the foil, which gave him birth. 

View firft the Slave, whom his unhappy fate 
In galling fetters to fome foreign ftate 
Tears from his deareft home; there bafeljr 
fold 295 

By thpfe who truck humanity for gold,, 

AbusM^ 
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Abused, neglected, finking with diftrefs. 
When all is dark, and Hope alone can blefs | < 
£y?n then thro^ Lifers dim curtain he delcries 
Some happier regions, and ferener ikies, 30(1 
Where Commerce never rears her impious head» ' 
No Fiends approach^ no Mifiionairies ^ead^ 

Next him the Peafant, whole ince^nt toil^ 
Harfhly requited, tills the rugged foil, 
Prefs'd by the barbarous infults of the ^at, 303^ 
The fbolifh prodigality of ftate ; 
Vet his low couch no thorny cares moleft. 
His even ipirits yield iiqbroken reft, 

Thofe refUefs Beings next in order plac^ 
Whofe ino^t^ flations wear a doubtful face, 5<i <^ 
Who, draggM by Fortune into Middle Life, 
That vortex of malevolence and ftrife, 
Envying the great, or fcoffing at the mean, 
Now fwoU-n with pride^ now wafted with 

chagrin, 
Like Mahomet's unfettled aihes dwell 31^ 

Midway fuipended between Heaven and Hell, 

Glad 
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Clad with thofis Titles antient Juftice gare» 
To grace the wi&^ the generous and the bravet 
O'er theie a&end die Sycophants of power^ 
Hieir mafter^s tools» the minions of an houn 326 

Laft of the Group, to clofe this irkibme fcenct 
Chiidilhly great^ and eminently mean^ 
Behold the Aionarch, wfaofe exalted throne. 
Dupes to their ftar, his Eafiem Vaffidsowni 
When by the toil, niiich earns the Hind's hard 

bread, ZH 

His iplendor is-tnaintainM, l^s luxury &d ; 
Js not a wretch like this^ to either fide 
Of Life's perverib exttemities allied I 
Here to its dmxce the line revolving lueods. 
Here tdofe the foints, and here the circfe 

ends. 33P 

i When Isft, when rapine^ when ungovi^n'drag^^ 
Strongly charaderisM the iron age ;, 
Low foon became i aeeeflary HU 
Vice edg*d the ii;^rd, «nd gave it {oru tQ Wl ; 

Monarchsy 
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Monaichs^ wc fee, were ^mbh ae firft ieGfji^d^S^ 
A gencfil good* a bleffiog unconfin-d 
For public wdlfure, not for private eodsf 
From fire to Iba the regal qnmn defcends. 
When Kings fupport afflifted Virtue's cattie^ 
Curb pobeat Vioet and vindicate the lai^ 34CI 
Our high, refped defecvedlj they ihaie. 
Not for themfelvesy but for the trufl they bear« 

As on the ilipperjr pinnacle tfaey iland 
Of brittle grandeur, with rapacious hand 
If they affiime unlimited domain, 345 

And madly govern with perverted xaeki 
The vaft Machine of empire; totbeftics 
Afeend the widow's tears, the orphan's cries; 
A Cato*s fpirit, or a Cicero!^.tongue, 
Wk:hiDeen refeiitmeoft animates the thioiig; $60 
Some Hampden hears his gaiping oyantry's gjemn^ 
And in juft vengeance (hakes a guilty throne* 

Should tttaurfpictoas Foituoe sear away 
From Virtue's graip the triumphs of a day ; 

Should 
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$hould Tyranny, by lonjg (uccefs grown great, ^^j; 
Cruih the defencelefs vidims of her hate ; 
Grim Superftition with an haggard eye 
Points to the fpoils, and rears her torc^ oq 

high. 
From regal conqueft her own w&rtDct drzws^ 
And blends with that qf Heaven its deareit 

caufe^ 360 

Blind to the treacherous fhare, when Fate de-* 

creed. 
That Troy ihould perifh by the wooden fteed ; 
The reft flood fixM with hefitating fear 
While bold Laocoon hurl-d his forceful ipear 
Againft. the monfter, from whofe knotty 

fide 365* 

Reibunding arms and Grecian flirieks replied: 
Stung by a fhake, the pious Prieft expired. 
While Folly gazM, and Ignorance admirM i . , 
This moral curbM th* infatuated crew— 
** The facrilegious wretch Minerva (lew,** '370 

When 



O P M A N K I N D. *ii 

When virtuous GreviUe * thus in civil ftrife 
CrownM with that honeft p^yer his clofing liife ; 
^n we unmov'd with indignation bear 
To lee grave Clarendon, whofeftile, whofeaiTt 
*Twixt tortur'd iafts, and Scripture -phrafes 
quaint, 375 

Shews half the royalift, and half the iaint. 
Stamp on his aihes with adotard^s pride. 
And execrate the caufe, for which he died ? 

Ye fields of Nafeby, where the thundering hand 
Of Freedom greatly prolperM; where that 
' band 380 

Of hardy Patriots refblutely bore. 
Thro' ftorms of horror, and thro* feas of gore. 
Their country's charter, fnatch'd in happieft hour 
From Sacerdotal wrath, and Kingly power: 
Oft as your towers, on which dread Vengeance 
wrote 185 

Strong characters, and blafted where (he fmote, 

. * Lord Brooke. See Clarendon's Hiftory* 

In 
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In youth*8 gay feafbn fix'd my roving eye> 
How did I h;ul that fcene of vidory I 
£v*n now metbinks I fee brare Fairfax tread 
Th* enfanguinM plain :~-to grap^ ^e warrior'^ 
head, 390 

J^rom Faiw*s unfulUcd grore, let Virtue brbg ^ 
Thofe laurels, green with everlafting fpring : 
lUuftrious meed, too oft profufeiy ftrewn 
To deck the precinds of Ambition^s throne. 
To crown (bme proud Infringer of the laws : 395 
But due to vengeance, due to Britain^s caufe. 

Jaj^otf i^hq* the Mufe forlorn and helpleis fl^ray 
P*er thy bare coaft, nor glean one fragrant bay. 
Bleak Caledonia, flialt thou pafs uniung^ 
For Freedom on thy hills her arm n^-» 
ftrung : 405 

When thy firm (bns, who lovM the public weal^ 
Or inly bura*d to fee tyrannic 2^al 
Agamft their altars lift an impious hand, 
And tbr^t th* accui^omM worlhip of the land, 

^ Stood 
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Stood forth, and, ruihing onward, like a flood 405 
Burft from its <hatixiel, fealM thDtr -i^Mth with 

blood; 
^l their approach while peijur'd Holhnd fled, 
Falfe to his Ma{ler*s caufe, his Madev'tbed; 
And Hierarchy, that fiend, whom Scripture psitits 
Drunk with the blood of Martyrs and of 

Saints, . ^,io 

Contign'd by Pate in pentd chains to dw«iU» 
Slunk unr^rded td her natifd hblt. 

Curie on the (houts of that licentious Throng, 
Whofe merriment, (more brutal than the ibng- 
Of mad Agavi, when wild I^emus o'er 415 
Her Pentheus* mangled limbs the modier bore ;) 
Proclaims the fall of Liberty v^ye (haded . > 
Of mighty Chiefs, from your Elyfian. gladM 
Look down benign, avert the dire ptfefiige^ 
Nor with two Cbttrlefes brand <m6finAii age» 426 
O my poor country ! whatcapridous tide 
Of Fortune fwells the Tyrant*« motley pride ^ - 
Around his brows yon fervile Prelates twine 
The ftale and blafted wreath of Right divine ; 

While 
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While Harlotd, like the Coan Venus fair, 425 
Move their light feet to each lafcivious ain 

Hence with your orgies I— righteous Heaven 
oi'dains 
A purer worihip, lefs audacious ftrainSi 
When falls by William*s fword (as ibcm it muft) 
This Edifice of bigotry and luft ; 430 

Hie Mufe (hall flaft from her inglorious trance^ 
And give to Satire's grafp her vengeful lance, ^ 
At Truth^s hifloric (hrine (hall victims ffnoke, 
Ahd a frefh Stuart bleed at every flroke : 
Thine too, perfidious Albemarle, (whole fteel, 435 
Prawn to proteft embroilM Britannia's weal, • - 
Shrunk from thy coward arm, coniign*d the reins 
Of power to Charles, and forg*d a nati(m*s 

chains) 
Compared with nobler villanies of old. 
High deeds, on plates of adamant enrolled, 440 
Shall meet the felon's undiftinguiih'd £ite. 
Sure of contempt^ unworthy of our hate^ 

Once 
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Once more omeipng from this baleful reiga 
Of Stuart Kings, and from the Pontics chain, 
Bjr Bqyne^s fwift current Freedom reared her 
head, 445 

When fbm thoft banks the Pajtal Tjrraiit fled; 
Thai every vale vnth lo Psans rung^ 
As the glad reaper at his harvefl fung, 
Thee^ great Naflau^ benevolently brave^ 
^ually bom to conquer, and to fave^ 450 

When Gloiy's founding trump to Gallia^s fhore 
Th* exulting fhouts of Britifh Freedom bore, 
Dilmay^d She faw the kindling ardor burn. 
And Seine hung trembling o*er her wafted um« 

. Warm with the fame benevolence of mind, 455 
Friends of the native rights of human kind. 
Succeeding Kings extend the generous plan. 
And Brunfwick perfeds what Ngiiau b^an. ^ 
Thrice happy Albion! in whofe favorM land 
Impartial Juftice, with a fteady hand,^ 460 

l^oifes the fcales of empire ; where the names 
Of fcrvile tenure, and the feudal claims 

G Of 
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'~^ I 

' Of Norman Peers in mufty tomes decay, i 

3wept by obliterating years 9way* ^ 

But if, In Fa^ion^s loud and enpt j tbnin^ 465 
Yon frontlefs rabble vex a gentle reign, 
lu Pbace itfelf idpal dangers find. 
Provoke new wars, and challenge half mankind; 
What tho* another Tully at their head 
From breaft to breaft the rank eontagion 
. fpread; 479 

Saj what are we ? fomo pefificm^d IVitriet^s tools, 
Meer artlefs, unfufpeding, Brkifli fi>olf • 

Born in a changeful clime, beneath a Ay 
Whence florms defcend, and hovering vapors fly. 
Stung with the fever, torturM with the fpleen, 475 
Boifteroufly merry, churlilhly ferene. 
By each vague blad dejeded or elate. 
Dupes in their love, immoderate in their hat^ 
With ftrange formality, or beariih eafe. 
Then moft difguftful, when they ftrivc to 
pleafe, 48a 



No 
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No happj mean the ions of Albion know» 
Their wavering tempers ever ebb and flow, 
ftank contraries^ in nothing they agree; 
Untauglit to ferve, nnable^ to be free. 

While partieo ng^ O Trurfiy with honefl 
2dal 485 

To thce^ ftoteArefk of my lays, I kneel ; 
O drigtfr ta fliew me in their real light 
Stript of tfaac glare, which cheats the dazzled 

fight, 
The Ghiefe, wfaofe bla^onM deeds and founding 

worth 
IMkttp'z S{rfiefe above the fons of earth ; 490 
Ope dark Fimirity*s inftruftive womb, 
Condu£b^me to the manfions of the tomb, 
Mnbere titled ceafe, where worldly pomp is o'er. 
Mute are the Nine, and Flattery fooths no more: 
So may I take a more impartial view, 495 

Forget the rank, and give the man his due. 

Yet what regards it or the world, or me. 
How Fame awards her pofUiumous decree, 

G a If 
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If man, uiiconfcious of her loudeft breathy 

Sle^ a cold tenant of the vale of death I 500 

Let the delirious Siamois compute 

How Sommonokodon his worfiiipM bnit^ 

Thro* being*s long progreffive ftages trod. 

Began an Ox» and ended in a God^ 

Our fleeting fouls let the weak ^ Samian trace 505 

In birds,* in beafts, and all the finojr race; 

Thefe bafelefs ftruftures, fi£Uons light and vain, 

Coin'd in the fblduigs of aa idle brain. 

To their abfurd inventors I refign. 

They are not in the Churehes crBcd^ or mine* 520 

But (hall the Peafant from his turf-bound gcaVdi 
Or rife no more, or wake again a Slave ? 
And fhall the Monarch in a future flate. 
With the fame viiionary p^omp elate, 
Refume the trappings of his loft command, ^tg 
And wield a mimic fcepter in his hand? 

Tho' gloomy Bigots paint a partial God, 
Bare his red arm, and lift his fcorpion rod;, 

* Pythagoras^ 

TIio^ 
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Tho' on a text perverting Zealots dwett. 
Till Scripture fiiits the purpofes of hell i 
Think for thyfclf ; — fiippofe life's voyage o'er; 
Think for thyielf^ and envy Kings no more : 
Refign'd, and calm, await that awful hour, 
That crifis of all fublunary power. 
When wreaths of glory (hall adorn the Juft, 52^ 
An4 Empire's proud Colofius fink to dufl. 
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CHARLES WATKINS MEYSEY, El^. 

Notre Tie h'eft, pow ainfi dir^ qa*iiii joor; fiufons 
en ibrte qu'elle foit nnie & egale. Dir Haldx. 

XN Contemplatioi}*s ^wfi^l ieiat^ 
Guided by Wif9oiji*s ibvereign power. 
Whether we fix bur ffeady fect^ 
Or let them negligently ftray 
Thro* every maze and eyery bower 
Where lawlefs Fanpy points the way ; 
We ftill propoie from either meafiire 
3ome preipnt^ or jfome future pleaijire* 

^hink^ft 
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Think*ft thou that Folly^s jovial crowds 
Who drown with wine the flings of care, 
A groupe intolerably loud. 
Amid their nightly revels (hare 
That unfophiflicated blifs. 
Which they who tread the thorny roa4 
To learning's fceptical abode 
Jn vain reiearches doubly ini& ; 
Or, girding on the Cynic fur, 
When the gay bloom of youth is gone, 
Would'ft thou, like angry Solomon» 
Worn with debaucheries, aver. 
That Life itfelf is vanity ; 
Or, from old libraries fupplied 
With fcraps of philofbphic pride^ 
In fupercilious mood defy 
Fate to increafe, or render lefs. 
Our fixM degree of happinefs, 
Pependent on ourfelves alone ? 

While, as thofc'adverfe motivesguide, * 
The flaves of Paffion or of Pride, 

Rufh 
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Rufli to bewitching Pleafure*s throne. 
Or Superftitioii's hermitage ; 
With us who aim t& fteer between 
The diflblute and the fevere, 
EpamorM of the golden n^ean, 
CaUn Reafon in her modeft flrain. 
Oft whifpers to the mental ear, 
JIow very trifling and how vain 
Ten thoufand phantoms which eogagi^ 
Man's eager hope or (huddering fear« 

In nice refearches at their leifure. 
To aik what moft befits the Sage, 
StationM amidft a golden age. 
Some traniitory kind of pleafure 
To Morels Utopians might afford. 
To fuch I mean whofe brains are ftor^d 
With loftier images than ours: 
Perfedion's votaries, a race 
Equivocal, I leave t* embrace 
That phoenix, thronM on bafelefs towers, 
Cpntent with j^i inferior place. 



Fut 
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But fince th' unequal xoad of Life 
Is mingled with the thorns of flrifci 
And cjuickfands of adveriiqr; 
Let us, my Friend, on virtye*s aid^ 
Whene'er the gathering tempeft lowers 9 
With dauntlefs conftancy rely; 
And vifit that ^Egerian (hade, 
Where, throwing carelcfsly afide 
The tinfel trappings of command. 
His crown and fcepter's cumbrous pride. 
The venerable Numa ftrayM ; 
Or cull each fweet from Fancy*? bower$» 
And, with a lovei^s tender hand, 
Foftering the bloflbms ere they die. 
To this bleak foil ti^lplapt the flowers 
Of elegant yarjety. 

*Twa$ thus, in Albion^s evil hour, 
To mark a fecond Charles's reign, 
When from her trance deipotic power 
Awakening, with an iron hand 
RefumM the fcepter; o*fer the land 
Op^reffion's gaunt and witherM train, 
"' With 
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With all the forms of horror Ipread; 
Beneath the Tyrant*s haughty wheels^ 
Deformed with many a ghaftly wound. 
Lay vanqui(hM Freedom, pale and bound : 
From her forfaken altars fled 
Afflided Juftice ; wif h a nod 
He fhook their bads; at his heels 
The hounds of Luft and Rapine ttod# 
Even thus, fuperior to the wrongs 
" Of evil days and evil tongues/* 
Rifing from Virtue*s blafted (hade. 
Great Milton flemmM with noble rage 
The torrent of a barbarous age ; 
And at his clofe of life, when Time 
Had dampM the flame of Poefy, 
Difeafe his mortal frame decayM, 
And darknefs quenchM his viflial ray. 
His daring Genius, borne on high. 
Beyond th* empyreal fphere fublimei, 
With Infpiration's ftedfaft eye 
Beheld the cherub Innocence 
Summon his parting fpirit hence, 
A"d ope the fource of endlefs day. 

Th\Jt% 
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Thus too oo Gallia's fbftcfriog ptaia^ 
Where Wifdom ¥iears her eafieft mein^ 
Where Chearfulnf 6 ered& her fane» 
And calm Philofbphjr is ieen 
Rarely to emulate the boaft 
Of thofe who hc^, that fufitriog moft 
Gives the bftft maaas of happinefe ; 
To fecond Marlboraugh's arras^ wken Fati 
The thirfty fiends- of war usboundy 
When Defolation ftalkM around^ 
And VengeaiKe thunderM at the pte^ 
Beneath fome grotto's cool receis 
His lute voluptuous Chaulieu ftning ; 
GreiTet thus indolently fimg 
The paftoral Nymphs of Tivoli: 
Tho' at thefe names th' unfeeling S^et 
Who deems their levities a crime^ 
Afliime the wrinkled look of rage. 
The laurels, which, to grace their tomb^ 
The fingers of Humanity 
Have planted, fhall for ages bloom 
Unfullied by the breath of time* 

Since 
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Since thus the Mufet* lonicot power. 
By Viitue*> &ieiid«, iin eveiy ig^ 
Has been experienced* to aiflVK^ 
The frowns of dread Neceffitj» 
Or Death*s inevitable hour t 
Ev*nl, themeaoeftcf thetf trvQi 
Too confcious by how fli|^ » thrCtd 
The wafting loon of Lift is fied* 
With fond intemperance to fdj 
On thofe delufioos of tbe brain* 
Which idly glitter in the ray 
Of weak Ambition, firom this feat . . 

Of humble Mediocrity, 
Where Fate has fixM my caUn retreat. 
Feel little appetite to ftray ; 
Unenvious of that empty ftate. 
Which gilds the manfions of the great 
With what th* unmeaning World calls gay. ,* 

Much lefs on Rigor*s narrow cell, 
With any pleafure can I gaze<; 



Or 
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Or with myfterious Bigots dwell. 

In gloomy thoughts, who pafi their days^ 

Their nights, in dreams of wretchednefi : 

Taught by unerring ientiment. 

In flrains refinM by decent art. 

With manly freedom to expreis 

The dilates of a liberal heart. 

My fyftem takes another bent. 

Holding thofe doctrines far the bed: 

Which man more gratefully difpoie 

At Nature^s board, a chearful gueft. 

To tafte each blefling Heaven beftow&i 

Befide fbme wanton flbream reclinM^ 
When firft, in youth's romantic morn. 
With inexperienced hand ItwinM 
Some flowerets, gatherM from its brink,. 
To grace the Naiads, or adom 
Pan's feftive (hrine, when, free from pain. 
Free from each (erious occupation. 
Left to myfelf, I rang'd at will 
Thro' all the fields of inclination ; 
Such were my fentiments, and ftill 
Unchang'd thefe fentiments remain^ 

Regard* 
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Regardlefs what thofe Sages think 
Whofe bofbms never knew to feel^ 
To thy decilion I appeal^ 
Whether thefe flimfy ftrains can fink 
Below didaAics, trebly clad 
In college buckram, where, unawMj^ 
Grim Melancholy ftalks abroad. 
To preach herfelf and hearers mad^ 

Should the relentlefs Fates ordain, 
T* embitter Life's lafl lingering hours^ 
That Age, with Sorrow in his train. 
Wither the Mufes* laureat bowers ; 
Should ftubbom nature yet furvive. 
And that curft period e'er arrive 
When Avarice, Envy, each a pert 
More hot than hell, ihall break my reft 
With pangs no medicine can appeafe ; 
And d^k Miftruft, and jealous Care, 
All all the Dasmons of Defpair, 
Like vultures^ rend my tortur!d bread ; 
In its firft fiage, ere the diieafe 

H Become 
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]&ecome inveterate, fend^ ye Powers, 
And fend it home, ^me friendly dzrt^ 
Like that which ffed from IXan*s bow 
To pierce the ♦ Theban Hwiter^s heart i 
BelovM of Heaven^ amid the ikies. 
In fiill career he ftill purfoes 
His favorite occupation; views 
The rapid lynx with ardent eyes,? 
And fhakes his fpear^ in ad to throw. 
O that when Death fhall claim thisDoadf 
Of frail mortafity, on high 
Thus niay I foar^ and in th* abode 
Of tuneful ekgance and mirth. 
To a more perfect Life reftorM, 
l^offeffing what I fought On earth, 
At Love's or Friendftiip*s genid boar^ 
Wake the (brill chords of harmony* 

Meanwhile, perfuaded that each Power 
Whofe influence gilds the prefent hour, 

* Oriao.. - • 

. .- wia 
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Will on the next benignly fmile^ 

In fchemes of literary eafe^ 

DefigDS that profit while they pleaCe, ^ i 

^he boifterous paffions I beguile : 

And if fdine tranfient cloud o*ercaft 

The profpefl: ; thofe romantic days 

0*er which yoting Fancy lovM to thrcrw 

A colorings to which -the rkys 

That float oii Iris* vivid bow 

Muft yields indelibly impreft 

On Memoiy^s tablet, with new zeft^ 

Shall oft lecur^-^WhiLe tbtis the mind 

Ihfatiate dwells upon the paft^ 

Revolves thofe icenes which cannot laft« 

And longs to leave a trace behind 

Ere yet \j&i% litrie day be o'er ; 

Forgive, if an ingenuous pride 

Stile me, to worth like thine allied. 

By Kindred much, by Friendftiip more. 
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Rev, THOMAS B L Y, M. A: 

KECtOR OF THENFORD^ K0RTHAMPT0N8H1RS. 

Qnidjuid id eft, fylveftre licet videatur acuds 
Auribus, & Nq/iro tantum memorabile PagQj 
Bum mea rufticitas {x non ?alet urte polid 
Cerininis, at certe valeat Pietate probarL 

CaLPURNIUS SlCtTLVl. 

JL O U R eflimation of the time 
Mifpent in haunting Pindus' wood. 
Or on the laurelM Sifterhood 
Intruding with perpetual rhime, 

FuU 
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Full well I know ; fair Reafon^s miea 
You thipk diftorted by the pranks 
Of us poetic mountebanks^ 
And that in Rhetoric's flowing ftole. 
Her charms to more advantage feen^ 
Make an impreffion on the foul. 
Than when, by iyllables and feet^ 
StretchM on Procruftes* iron bed. 
To make the jingling couplets meet, 
Attuning them with higher peg^ 
This rafhly amputates a leg^ 
That, iUU more defperate, lops the head» 

Mid pines coeval with the foil, 
Whofe graffy lap I lov*d to prefs, 
Whw wearie4 erft with childifli toi| 
In Fancy's arms I funk to reft. 
Behold yon cyprefs, o'ermy ton^b 
Ere long, with claffic horrors dreft. 
To caft its venerable (hade ; 
And judge, my Frieqd, if this recefs 
Aught milbecomes the penfive Mule, 

H3 Who 
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Who oft, at eve^s impending gloom, 
Thro* wilds where pilgrim rarely ftrajy^ 
Expatiates all at large, and views 
The tranfienl: glare of human pride, 
Beauty and valor's bafelefs truft, ' 
By Fate foon levelM in the dufi:. 
And realms of Hades drear and wide f 
Converfing here with flones and ftocks. 
Far from Ambitions giddy maze. 
She her dread argument unlocks. 
And fends this counterpart cf Life 
To you, who, midft th* afpiring crowc) 
OfChurchmen, negligent and proud, 
prafping at fecular digniti^. 
Eager in worth alone to rife, 
Are Ibmewhat more than orthodox. 

*f Allowing Bards their utmoft fcopc^^ 
With fqme emotion you reply j 
f* Let not the vain intruders hope 
" The King of Terrors to repell, 
f* Or make- his blunted arrows fly, 
** To pierce the bre^ that rhintesfo well 
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*< With a lefs dread velocity. 

*« When Sherlock paints the ftruggling breath, 

*' The pallid corfe, the naoumer's woes, 

« And all the attitudes of Death, 

** 'Tis in the fbber garb of profc, 

** Without one tinfel ornament. 

** If Chappelle and Bachaunoont fail, 

** Whofe vcffd Mirth, by Venus fent, 

<* Wafts to its bourn with profperQus gale; 

<< Or Ovid at Corinnna's feet, 

^* In allegoric ditty feels 

^^ The golden ihafts, which Beauty (teals 

^* From Vulcan's murderous armament; 

^ The power of num)>ers iqft and fweet 

^^ May oft beguile the fenfe of pain, 

^* And to the Lover's eager arms, 

** Dear fugitive, in all her charms 

^' Invite Contentment back again, 

•* For themes like thefe alone rely 

*i On thy four-fofUd mn/lnlfy^ 



H 4 « Nor, 
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«« Nor, thoughtlefs of the decent part, 
*< Uftier Philofophy, fweet maid, 
*' With unbecoming care arrayed, 
*^ In gorgeous robes and coxcomb art, 
♦^ Like Saint in coat of Harlequin.'* 

Alas, to judge from outward drefs. 
And thence diflinguifh as we ought 
Between the worldling's emptinefs, 
Or Sage, with juft ideas fraught 
Of Death and Immortality, 
Requites a fund of penetration ; 
The piety which fome cxprefs 
So oft proceeds from mere vexation^ 
While others owe their diffipatioq 
To rank infenfibility. 

The Perfian devotees, opprefl 
With Superftition's gloomy mifts, 
(All ages have their Methodifts) 
piacM a Death*s-head before their gueft} 
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At firft, with horror and furprize. 
The boldeft champions own*d their fright. 
And loathMthis unexpected fight; 
Jn time the verieft daflards, grown 
Quite callous^ fcom^d to feel or own 
One pang ; and while before thejr eyes 
This vile memento daily flood. 
With piety, like gloomy Monk, 
Hugging his crucifix of wood. 
The brutes grew cynically drunk. 

More gay were Ariftippus* fchemes. 
Who courts preferred to rural ftreams^ 
And, pleased to ihare in Fortune^s joys. 
With fmiles received the welcome Dame t 
But, when (he ftrippM hiqi of khofe toys, 
He liv'd, and laugh'd, and died the fame. 

Yet fure, amidA each checkered fcene. 
Of Life's ambiguous drama, wrought 
With chearRiln^fs and mingled thought. 
Propitious Wiidom bkfsM his birth. 

Who 
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Who (kilfully can fteer between 
Demo<;ritus* utifeeliog nurthf 
And Heraclitus* deep chagrm. 
And ftili in Death's important hourr 
Whofe fable -banners reared oa Ughp 
Summon him with renfUefs power 
T* unalterable deftiny ; 
From human tlea preparM to part. 
In Virtue's philofophic bower 
Can bare his bofom to the ftoro). 
Smile at the Tyrant's lifted dart. 
And meet bia rage in any forip, 

Lo ! at.the gridy Monarch's caU> 
What (hadowy forms of Beauty glide 1 
Here fade^the glittering wreaths of Prideji 
There xiroopi the falchion of the Brave ; 
Each tongue confpires his might to tell i 
Pirth, Ibrtune, titles, learmng^ all 
Jn univerfal chorus fweU 
TTbe copquefts of th' unpitying grave. 



?uch 
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Such conquefts laft not ertr i w^ Hitrkl 
A voice more (hrill than Seraph^s Ijrref 
Behold ! more radiant than the fire 
Blazing on Sinm^s mounts a gleam» 
That, from Cimmerian manfions dark^ 
Refcues earth's joyful denizens : 
They lead to Jordan's holy ftream. 
And thus the voice proceeds : ^* Yc Ions 
^< Of frail Mortality, whofe thread 
** Shrinks, by Death^s icy fingers preft, 
^« When at your feafts with thundering tread 
** He enters, an unbidden gueft ; 
*^ By dread Eternity difplayM 
^ Above the flarry firmamentt 
^^ In yon vafi balances are weigh'd 
^* Your moral a£lions ; ^^ o beware^ 
" Nor fruftrate Mercy's mild intent; 
#« Mark what thefe adverfe (bales exprefs, 
^* Here mount to heaven the virtuous, there 
V Sink the vile heirs of wretchedncf^t** 



wjr 
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Oft, when by gloomy cares opprefit 
Or pale aqd drooping with difeafe^ 
I felt Defpair aifail my breaft. 
Still have I found thofe dodrines belt 
Such melancholy thoughts t* appeafe. 
Which, from the maniions of the blefl, 
Our great Redeemer, who^ to fave- 
Millions pf hopelefs miicreants, died, 
ProclaimM, which, fought by human pridCp 
And daring fbphifters in vain, 
Witki unexhaufted love he gave 
To grace the lo^ly hermit's cell ; 
Oft did my foul exult agam, 
Regardlefs of the pangs I caught 
Midft Hervey's tombs, or Taylor's prefe 
Of fiends, with throats voracious fraught. 
Or Young's fenteptious wretchednefs. 
Hearing thefe Sacred Records telj 
Of future blifs, or future woe, 
proportioned to pur deeds below. 



EnoQgh 
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Enough for me, Inevertr6d* 
Among the fbns of Cruelty, < ". 

Among the Skves who forge a Lie, 
Thofe who from plighted Friendfliip ftray. 
Or mifcreants who blalpheme their God : ' 
Enough for me, life's little day 
In unimportant proje^s fpent. 
Forbids to hope the Saint's reward. 
Or fear the Villain's puniihment: 
Haply ftme gate of humbler blifs 
Which gentle Mercy has not barr'd * 

Againft a wretch whodidamifs. 
Yet err'd not thro* malignity. 
May open to receive my foul ; 
Haply beneath fome milder Iky 
Where no inclement fogs controll 
The fun's bleft influence, ihall I find ' 

Thofe whom I mofl refpe^led here : : ' 7 
By whole example taught t' unbind 
Tlie thoughtful gloom, the brow fevcre ; 
While on our board the Mufes fmiPd, L 

JThe fleeting moments I beguilM 

WitK 
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With lettcrM cafe and decent mirth* 
Or meeting You,, my good old FHcikIa 
fiid memoty ofi: thofe fireneg attend 
Where we philofophisM oA earths 

Yet, ere th^ ineiricable cave 
Of Death his tottering feet receive^ • 
permit the vacant ^ard to wea«e 
This Chaplet, j where funereal bowers 
Of yew their b^efiil foliage wa^e, 
l^Iixing, with carelels hand^ the flower^ 
Of Arcadj; liim^ ho^pertognear. 
Wild Fancy fafljions to her lurft 
Whifpering foft fomethinga in his^ear^ ' 
As on the greenfwerd adiy ilretdi*d 
(Worthlefs memorial) tohis Friendb 
In an ingenuous mood he fends 
This of himfcl^ rude portraiture^ 
With a fantafttc pencil flEctch^d^ 

Borq with Ambitiont to whole firajr 
Each meaner appetite had bow'd^ . 



But 
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But that, envdqpM.ift the crowd. 

By finding every talent feil 

To arduous deedft, which i&arkfi the way^ 

Or poife» Wirdom's fteadier fcaie^ 

His guardlefs youth foon fell a prey 

To Fiction's necromafitic charms i 

Who, ftripping Reafon of her armsy 

Befide the margin of fbme lafcei 

In meads wherexirdiag Fairies play, 

Prefented to his daezkd tiew^ 

Nature, by artful Poets dreft, 

In tinfel pomp and^rgeous Tefl:^ 

With golden Mediocrity, 

And all fuch pafbnd foppery^ 

Till flrangely dneaoung^ while awi&e. 

He half believM th* illufion true* 

Too frail to aft a nobler pare 
Among the virtuous and the wife^ 
Full oft his enthufiaftic heart 
Has felt the warmth of better days, 
And, fpurning the mean votaries 
0£r Cafuiflry, whole altars blaze 

To 
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To none but merit like their own^ 

The produd of mechanic art^ 

Has bojvM to Cato*s aweful name,i 

And own^d at Freedom*s vedgeful throncj^ 

Second to none the Brutus name^ 

Beheld a Phoqion poor and old 

From the victorious camp retire 

To his low hut and icanty fire. 

And ipum ^he Macedonian gold. 

Snch were the deeds his foul approvM^ 

Such were the Patriots whom he wept : 

As oft profoundly has he flept 

By modifh excellence unmoved. 

While moon-flruck throngs in loud acclaim 

Re-echo'd Pitt's or Pulteney's name ; 

Or Preacher trite or Sonnetteer 

Trefpaffing on the patient ear 

His theme flale Cynthia's virtues made^ 

From midnight routSy whofe haggard face» 

Diflorted to a ftrange grimace, 

Announc*d with fandify'd parade 



Her 
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tier never-flillied chaf^itjr: 
Nor from the fage Eufeoinus* tbmb^ 
Where marble Angels/ perchM on high. 
Point to thofe reams of holy ftrife, 
Whofe ftudy nursM his rancorous gloom. 
The fad employment of his life, 
Did he return in penfive flegm. 
To wafte a (ingle thought on them* 

In Epicurus' eafy fchool, 
Tho* oft with Crebillon he ftrayM; 
Or with Le Sage's motley crew. 
Where Friendfhip wont fuch wonderous rule 
To bear in Fancy's realms, difplayM 
In lively colors to his view. 
The crafty knave, or bubbled fool. 
In her moft fpecious garb array'd : 
\yith undeliberating fcom 
(Sworn to no feft) he ftill furveyM 
A doftrine which he felt untrue. 
And deera'd the wretch whofe coward breaft 

I Rankling 
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Rankling with an eternal thorn. 
Admits Sufpicicxi's odious train* 
And makes vile Jcaloufy its gueft. 
Not undefervedfy oppreft. 
By all that fell Aledo fends. 
Of jilting Nymphs or treacherous Friends, 
Who, pidtur'd in his aching brain, 
E^en when ideal broke his refL 

With failings, which t* enumerate here 
Would bear your patience down ; with crimes 
(By thefe moft execrable rhimes 
Augmented) fitter for the ear 
Of you, his honorM Confeffor, 
Than a promifcuous drawing-room; 
Amidd whofe interrupted gloom 
Some half-formM virtues flruggling gleam'd, 
Darknefs and light at ufiial war; 
To others* errors, as befeemM, 
Indulgent, confcious of his own, 
He calmly heard Death's (hafts refound, 



And 
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And near him aim the frequent wound ; 
Nor feared, beneath the Ipathibme grave^ 
In tracklefs paths and worlds unknown. 
Meeting that mercjr which he gave. 

[1767.] 
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Gli angelici fembianti nati in delo 

Non fi ponno celar fotto alcun velo. Ariosto^ 

<« V>i AN the bleft fwains of Aflxop pine, 
<« When, crownM with Amalthean horn, 
•^ Such favory cates, fuch floods of wine, 
" Such flaughter'd hecatombs of geefe, 
«' This * chofen feftival t* adorn, 

. * Michaelmafs day, annually commemorated at Aftrop Wells, 
in Norchamptonihiret 

« September, 
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<^ September, bounteous God, prcfents ? 

*< Heavens ? what unufual difcontents 

** 0*erfhade thefe antient realms of Peace? 

•* Pale Care (its thronM on every brow ; . 

*« And they, who rarely thought till now, 

^ Rival with furrow'd look forlorn 

" Each old Philofopher of Greece/* 

In thefe light ftrains exclaimM fomc youth. 
Yet uninftrudted whence arofe 
The figns he viewed of deepeft woes. 
Curious to penetrate the truth. 
All ftrove to anfwer ; — ^filencc hung 
With leaden weight on every tongue. 
And teftified excefs of griefc 
Long had they paus'd, when from the Spring 
Its Genius (whom, as Poets fing, 
Hygeia fends to the relief 
Of ficknefs) rifing, thus exprefsM 
The feelings that for utterance heaved 
In every fentiraental breaft ; 

I 3 « Young 
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Young ftranger, whofbc'er thou artt 
** (For furc it ought to be believM, 
*' Since in my pangs thou bcar^ft no part, 
•^ Far from my fource, in fome bleak wild, 
** Where Wit and Beauty never fmilM, 
** Thou drew^ft thy natal breath) attend^ 
** And make our wrctchednefs thy own; 
** Not that yon lowering clouds impend, 
** Not that we view thefe groves bereav'4 
*« Of leafy honors, do we moan ; 
** But that from thefe neglefted (hades, 
«* Anticipating Winter's reign, 
^^ Fair Harriet: flies ; who, midft the maids 
*' That haunt the margin of yon ftrean), - 
** Winding along my fertile plain, 
** SJione with unrivalM elegance; 
*' Of thefe unbiddep tears, that force 
** Their paflagc, (he, the confciqus theme, 
** Flies, unrelenting as the wind, 
** Nor caftsr one pitying glance behind, 
** To bid thefe meads a laft adieu ; 
<* Hadft thou beheld that graceful ea(e 
ff With which (he trod, iq mazy dance, 

♦♦ My 
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^* My fragrant vales and woodbine bowers^ 

*« Slighting applaufc, fecure to pleafe^ 

«« When, votary of the rural Powers, 

'^ She quitted Thames*s banks, refignM 

** The fludied ornaments of drefs, 

** And lookM, and was, a Shcpherdefs, 

" Thou too hadft fympathizM with thefe, 

** Whofe fmart excites thy gaiety. 

** Whether to term luch ignorance 

*^ Of this tranfcendent Fair, mifchance, 

** Or blifs, I hefitate ; beware 

^^ Rafhly the magic cup to (hare 

«* Of dangerous Senfibility, 

*^ That draught, to vulgar lips denied, 

** Where in confufion blended lie 

«« Th* extremes of pleafure and of pain ; 

** Hence all its balef\il dregs to mifs, 

•* Yet ta^ the cjuintefcence of blifs, 

** Heaven's favorites, few alone attain. 

«• Love in a flight degree beguiles 

•* The ftorms of Life's precarious tide ; 

** But if too fer its Siren fmiles 

** The guardlefs traveller bewitch, 

I 4 •* Head. 
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«« Headlong to ru(h into the fnarc, 
*' UrgM on by Hope, befet with Carc^ 
*< Too late, folicitous to fly, 
" He feels it in its utmoft pitch, 
♦< Diftradlion all and agony.*' 

He ended ; and the bubbling fount, 
ClosM o'er his venerable head, 
Firft having bade me to recount 
To the dank vales and lowly cot. 
Where Fate aflign'd my humble lot. 
The truths he (poke, the tears he ihed^ 

O, formM to (hine in every fphere ! 
How fhall the Paftoral Mufe prefume 
To wi(h inglorioufly coniinM 
A Nymph fo fitted to adorn 
The court and fplendid drawing-room. 
From an admiring nation's gaze. 
From fcenes, where in full radiance blazcf 
The beauties which adorn that mind| 
And animate thofe features, herf? 



Amid 



EPISTLE in. lai 

Amid the pines, grotefque and rude, 
O*er(hadowing this deep folitude? 
Yet fometimes deign to lay afide 
Thefe envied gaieties, nor fcom 
To vifit our forfaken rill. 

Old legend tells, on Ida*s hill. 
With winged Hermes for their guide^ 
Erft to the Phrygian Shepherd's wiU 
Contending GoddeiTes applied. 
And, urging eagerly their fuit, 
Tho* with each boon of Heaven endued^ 
CeijoyM with the viciffitude, 
3ought from his hand the golden fruitv 
Should you, like thefe, awhile forego 
The furer triumphs of your eyes. 
Thro' curiofity to know 
If aught of ancient tafte remains 
Among us fimple Village Swains, 
And from our verdift feek the prize ; 
Boldly with an applauding voice 
Should we decide, nor fear, left Age, 
Pr miferable Enyy's rage, 

Mighl 
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Might deem us biafs-d in our choice : 

Each fnarling cenfbr w^ defy 

Whofe honeft judgement Truth enfures 

Againft that idle calumny. 

That, with a Venus* perfbn caught,, 

Minerva^s wit we little fought. 

When either claim confirms it jrours. 

Alas, in fiich untutorM plains, 
111 can thefe rufticfingers hold 
A lyre, attempered to the ftrains 
In whigh immortal Chaulieu told 
Of Turenne fnatchM from Vi£lory*s arms^ 
Of Bethune's wifdom. Bouillon's charms^ 
And Steinkerque's memorable day; 
Indeed, like Orpheus* magic fong 
His drew no liftening brutes along. 
But in a light and polifliM age, / 

Which Science lovM to call her own. 
When from.'the height of Louis* throne 
She darted forth her broadeft ray, 
Befide the winding banks of Seine, 
Where blqoms Parifxan elegance^ 
r ^ Hi 
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"He wove th* Epicurean page; 
Superior to the frowns of Chance, 
Tho' Time had filverM o'er his head^ 
The myrtle groves, the trim parterres^ 
And fragrant jafinine walks between. 
He tun*d his charming fhell, while cares. 
And the wan forms of forrow fled. 
Soothing his audience with the flamea 
Of mighty Chie6 and courtly Dames« 

How fhall this hoarfe and fcrannel flut^ 
Regarded only by my flocks. 
That liftening browie yon thymy rocks. 
To fuch high ftop its ditties fuit. 
As Harriet's felf may deign to hear? 
All hopelefs I attempt to raife 
Strains that could iboth your nicer ear. 
And utter in thefe Runic lays 
Accents uncouth, diiguftful praife. 

Tho' on my moldering cottage wallt 
Perchance with momentaiy gleam, 
dome Mufe's kindlier influe^e fyH; 

On 
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On the glad augury, in vain. 
My too afpiring foul relies. 
And at your feet prefents the ftrain, 
Th* inexorable Power denies 
Expreffions worthy of my them6« 

[^767.3 
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OPTIMIST. 

EPISTLE IV^ 

T O 

ROBERT AUGUSTUS JOHNSON, Efq. 

Natara beads 
Omnibus efle dedit, 11 qais cognoterit uti. 

Claudiah* 

Re solved to fnatch the prefent hour 

tSacred to Chearfulnefs and You, 

Tho* dull November (kies yet lour. 

From trivial converfe I retire, 

From joys on vsrhich the crowd attends; 

And, ieated by a blazing fire, 

With diflaut admiration view. 

What 
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What borrowM attitudes^ exprefs 
The rage of modifli emptinefi. 

Le£lui^d by thofe coniiderate Friends,, 
Whofe vows are pour'd at Wifdom's ihrino 
More fervently than yours or mine^ 
From idly tracing up and down 
Each Folly that befets the Town^ 
Or haunts the Cottage, I dofifl, 
Andy duely weighing in my thought 
Bach maxim honed * Panglofs taught^ . 
Commence an errant Optimift, 

Let the worn Beau of Anna*s reign 
Repeat what pleas*d in days of yore^ 
And ad the Lover at fourfcore^ 
All tottering and convulsed with pain, , 
Let cards (ordainM to break the fence 
Which kept infipid uglinefs 
Apart from beauty and from fenfe) 

♦ la Voltaire's Candidc* 

Ibtrudc* 
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Intrude on meditation'^ gloom, 
Banifli the Matron's fbber drefs. 
And, paradox till now unheard ! 
Make hoary age, no more reverM, 
Sink Unregarded to tlie tomb. 

Of old, as godly writers tell. 
When her unwelcome looking-glafs 
InformM the antiquated Belle 
The triumphs of her charms were o'er. 
And every Lover fled the door, 
Confcious how fwift life's minutes pafs, 
She order'd up her graved pinners. 
Exchanged brocade for decent furs. 
And mix'd with penitential iinners: 
But now at Flavians toilet, grac'd 
With fuch refin'd diiplay of tafte 
As might beconie her grandaughters, 
Midft Naples waihes and carmine, 
Spadille, great potentate, is feen, 
With pomp to take his nightly ftand ; 
Sfclf eve, this idol to appeaiib, 
Sbc daihes from her palfied hand^ 

Uhread, 
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Unready Devotion*s fervent ftraia, 
PennM by old ♦ Jeremy^ Romaine» 
Or any greater Saint you pleafe. 

Meanwhile at Fortune's ipacious table 
I take whatever feat I find^ 
Accommodating flill my mindy 
To feed as well as I am able. 
Fond to perfuade each grumbling guefti 
The fatCf which from her (haken urn 
This Queen of fightlefs equity 
Chances at any time to turn. 
In undeniably the befl^. 
Haply your candor may incline 
To bid me the faint notes prolong. 
Since, fcorning meanly to repine, 
Tho* the coy Nymphs of Pindus* hill 
Their much-requefted aid deny, 
Self-fbothM, with accents harfh and fhrill^ 
I breathe an unambitious fong. 

* Jeremy Taylor. 

CouU 
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Could my invention (bar on high 
With yours, together would we rove, 
And gleaning each neglefted fweet. 
From that imaginary grove 
Where Beauty and where Virtue meet, 
With blooming myrtle, Gallia's pride. 
Braid laurel? from Ilyflus* fide. 
And ftrew the wreath at Plato's feet; 
Or tread Leucate's haughty brow. 
Where, mov'd with energy divine. 
In days of more heroic mold, 
Hopelefs, yet refolutely bold. 
The Lover pourM at Phoebus' fhrine ' 

A laft irrevocable vow. 
Nor fear'd to tempt the raging tide ; 
Thence, while the big tear down her cheek 
Steals copioufly, bid Nature fpeak, 
And near the gulph where Sappho died. 
O'er the huge cliffs expos'd and bare, 
Ereft the trophies of Delpair. 

Such were the themes your voice approved; 
Nor ihould £^Ldious Fancy alk 

K A fcopc 
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A fcope more large, a nobler taik, . 
When, by each prejudice unmovM, 
She dares to fnatch from public hate. 
From the high VulgarV empty fcorq, 
Aftions irregularly great. 
Or fentiments that might adorn 
Lyceum's archives, ere in duft. 
With brutal (houts, an impious band 
The towers of famM Ereftheus laid ; 
And where the Patriot's awefiil buft 
Had dignified the palmy fhade, 
The Turkifti crefcent flam'd.^To clofe 
My baffled foul's alpiring views. 
See Boreas comes with frozen hand. 
And while yon altar of the Mufe 
With kindled incenfe blazes, throws. 
To. damp it, Winter's fickly dews. 

Yet, tho* unbrac'd, my torpid lyre 
Denies to breathe one tuneful note, 
Tho' in thefe leaflefs (hades the throat 
Of Philomel, with all the quire 
Of f^^ther'd harmopifts, is myte. 



And 
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And tempefljs rage, •tis yeu alone, 
I afk no other aid, can iuit 
My Ipirits to fome livelier tone : 
Come then, and, to induce you more, 
Melifla will with fmiles attend 
To welcome her expected friend ; 
And haply from Italians fcore 
Returning, yirtii's choiceft ftore 
Will — ^ import ; or He, whofe Ibul 
With letter'd elegance refin'd 
Brings Arlflippus to our mind. 
While the fwift hours unheeded ffr, 
1^ with the circulating howi 
His uQconftmnM feftiyity, 

While thus to our obfcure recefs 
The fbcial Pleafures wing their way 
In calm tranquillity, I blefs 
Thefe howling blafls and fleecy ihows. 
Inclement Wintei^s dread array, 
Convinced that all is for the beft : 
Since Friendfhip*s ftream unfrozen ^ows, 
Unlike the giddy throngs we find, 

K 2 Whofe 
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Whofe wiflies float with every wind. 
Gladly can I thofe pleafures ipare 
With which tumultuous cities ring^ 
And much prefer this chilling air 
To all the vaunted flowers of Springs 

[^767.] 
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EPISTLE V. 

T O 

Mifs MARY INGRAM. 

D'une charmante teveric. 
Subit deja Taimable loi{ 
Les hois, les yalloas, les montagnes 
Toute la fcene des campagnes 
. Prend une ame & s'oroe pour moi* Grsss£T# 

O lofty ceilings, fretted walls. 
Where Verrio^s happieft tints arc fhewn^ 
And the young Pleafures fix their throne^ 
Your light feet mark the feftive way. 
And as the dance, or choral (bng. 
In its alternate feries calls, 

K 3 Oft 
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Oft mingling with the (bcial throng 

You triumph innocently g?y r 

The pidurM fcenes appear tohreathe! 

Where'er you tread, in wanton play. 

The fmiling Graces ever nigh. 

Glide fwift thro* the fantaftic maze. 

Or hovering o'er delighted gaze, 

And from the purple canopy 

Strew many an amaranthine wreath. 

While each month wears the garb of May* 

Should my benumbed and frozen rhime 
Intrude amidft your dreffing-room, - 
And, borrowing from this mifty.clio^ 
Some obfblete morality, 
Over the toilet caft a gloom^ 
For you to read the leflure thro*. 
So melancholy all and true. 
However flridt civility 
Might force a ceremonious Ipeech, 
Were fomewhat more than Sifterly; 
Not Friendfliip's teft fo far can reach. 
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) come not as the modifti Salnt^ 
Overfed with venifbn yefterdaj. 
Who now on water-gruel feint 
Exhorts his flock to feft and pray ; 
The readers of my motley page 
With allegoric cant to win. 
Likening the world to fbme vile inn. 
Life to a doleful pilgrimage. 

My verfe in gentler meafure flows. 
It blafls no chaplet on your head ; 
Nor, while Delight her flowerets ftrews, 
Grown a morofe Philofbpher, 
To each refinM fenfation dead. 
Shall I with impious tongue aver 
The conquefts which your fteps attend 
Are the fame piftur'd fallacy 
With double funs, refplendent fhowers. 
Soft airs of mufic, myrtle bowers. 
Which erft Urganda's magic aid 
Bade on the dreary heath defcend, 
To comfort fome fond Nymph betrayed, 

K 4 While 
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While fuch a groupe of captive fwains, 

Hopclefs as Iphis, on yon plains^ 

Can witnefs their reality* • 

Since the attention which you give 
To all that interefts me here, 
Afks a Ihort hiftory how I live, 
And thro* November perfeverc 
In folitude, while falling leaves 
Strew the brown earth, no convcrfation- 
But (heep, of, burfting from on high| 
The plaints of that loud rookery : 
The Genius of my natal hour^ 
Tho* penfive oft, who rarely grieves, 
From his dark feat, yon ivied tower, 
Whofe bulwarks rent fpeak defolation. 
Your wifli'd commands with pride receives. 
With pride his artlefs ftory weaves. 
And thus proceeds with the narration : 

Where fearer the barren field fupplies 
A ftunted tho;n, or blade of grafs. 
To its delighted owner's eyes 

Behold 
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Behold the Painter^s mimic art^ 
Selecting objeds as tl^y pais. 
Bids an amuiive landfcape rife, 
Tho' he from nature muft not parti 
Caught by each vague embellifliment. 
Yet Iketching on the topmoft rock 
The browiing goat, thoie fteeps between 
Some hoary Sage with brows intent. 
Or Shepherd piping to his flock. 
He forms an interefting fcene. 

Thus, when in Wintet*s gloomy hour 
Bright Flora fhuns thefe wafted plains, ' ' -) 
Tho' not a violet remains. 
And woodbines wither round the bower j 
Stationed in this obfcure retreat, 
Where oft my fylvan altars blaze. 
Unmindful' of the falling fleet, 
Th* eternal cloud of ihortening days, 
I fummon Fancy*s agile throng 
Their deathlefs pages to unfold. 
And in fome wonderous legend old 
Of imagery fublime and ftrong. 

To 
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To carry me to thofe bleft years^ 
SoothM by aerial mufic*s found. 
While Fawns and Satyrs gamboFd roundf 
When Virginsi ^ejpt ikvoid of feara^ 
No peft approachM die Fairy ground* 

Over the bamlet^s guilelefa race 
The Virtues long prefervM their reign^ 
Long did their board mild Temperance grace! 
Till ifluingt fraught with martial pride^ 
From conquerM India, from the fide 
Of Ganges^ , by the (laves of gai^ 
Yet unpolluted, Bacchus* caf 
Reached Araby^s exulting plain ; 
And as unnumberM tribes from far 
Hafted to greet the vidlor Ood, 
Now at th* afcent of Nifa's hill, 
His harnefsM tigers (lackM their fpeed. 
Obedient to their mafter^s will ; 
Mid thoufands proftrate at his feet. 
Hymning each great and generous deed; 
Then vaulting from his trophied feat^ 
With confcious dignity he trod, 

And 
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And raisM his potent thyrfus high » 
Adown the flimmit opening wide^ 
GufliM the rich wine in purple tide; 
All hailM the prefent Deity, 
Scarce had the crowds afwagM their thirft 
With copious draughts^ in hour accuri!:^ 
When fwift . around the iacred mount 
Diflruft and Rage, and Horror ran. 
Heeding no more the limpid fount. 
Each quaffed, till his diibrderM foul 
Rued the dire beverage, new to man, 
And madnefs centered in the bowl. 

Indeed the fplendors of a court 
Are mighty foreign to my theme; 
Kor dares the wanton Mufe here (port. 
Indulging that ecflatic dream. 
Which Metaftafio's fcenes invite. 
When the full Opera*s pomp difplays 
All that can dither fenfe delight. 
To footh the ear, or fix the fight ; 
Blefl notes, which in the wane of Time^ 
When Art diffused her evening rays, 

UnchillM 
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UttchillM by a fcvcrer cllme^ 
Harmony^ dear enchantrefs, bore. 
From Tiber^s realms to Albion's iIiore# 

Yet when Jove'is cdidls thence were given^ 
Each fcion of Dodona*s oaks. 
Which, facred fiom the woodman's ftrokes^ 
FourM forth fpontaneous melody. 
Might fure triumphantly have ftrivea 
With any modulated found 
On which the fons of Art rely ; 
Nor, were the tomb of Memnon found 
Impregnated by folar heat 
With ftrains unutterably fweet. 
Could all Giardini's proiperous (kill. 
Touching the chords with energy. 
Or Zamparini*s vocal trill. 
With mufic's ancient efibrts vie* 

Gods, how the leflening palace fhrinks( 
How fade all trophies of the great ! 
When, glancing o'er the mofly brinks 
Of gentle flreams that murmuring glide, 

The 
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The mental eye enraptured iprings, ' 
And re-aflerts an empire wide^ 
Beyond the reach of annaliftst 
Obferving what a modeft flate 
Diftinguifli'd Egypt^s Shepherd-Kings; 
Nor from the pleafing fearch defifts, 
Till, mounting ne^r Aftrea*s throne, 
I call the golden age my own ; 
The Prince fecure from public hate. 
Scorning by cords pf iear to draw 
Th* unwilling Slave with looks afkance, 
Than Confcience aik*d no^other law. 
No canopy but Heaven's expanfe# 

Like fond Ixion, when the charms 
Of Juno, form'd with every grace, 
J^pproachM, till, feizM with eager arms, 
A cloud eluded his embrace ; 
Amid the grandeur of this icene, 
Whofe flight pavilions reft on air^ 
I feel cold Hiftory intervene. 
And o'er (h* unfinifhM talk despair; 
With raven-croak Ihear her tell. 

That, 
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That, buried deep in Minos* urn. 
Such bleiEngs never can return. 
While on this nether globe we dwell, 

Meafuring the future by the paftf' 
On rapid pinions bom aloof. 
Fancy, out-ftripping Eurus* blaft. 
Spite of the critic's harfh reproof, 
Tranfports me to another world, 
Midft modes of being yet untried ; 
While to her banners thus unfurl^^ 
Exulting denizens of air, 
A thoufand Elves and Fays repair i 
And where the paths of blifs divide. 
Meeting lotig abfent Friends^ whofe worth 
I erft regretted, fnatchM from earth. 
And haply, uncompell'd to join 
In Pfalms which I could never (ing, 
UnmovM I view the flight of tiine 
Planted in Virgil's temperate clime, 
Converfe with Bards and Sages old, 
Whofe names thro' Glory's archives ring, " 
On adamantine plates enroU'dt 

And 
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And reft where planes and beeches twine 
Their branches o'er the cryftal fpring^- 

On proper feaibns much depends ; 
At other moments fummon'd here. 
The Mufe, whofe artlefs finger blends 
Chaplets that grac'd the Sabine fields 
With thofe Loire*s fragrant vallies yield. 
Perhaps might footh your candid ear : — . 
But every fpell has loft its power; . 
For lo at the appointed hour 
The pundual chairmen wait your call ; 
So, having lUmm'd my pages o^er. 
This laft, more long than all beforei ' 
You bid them haften to the ball. 
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HENRY, HOBHOUSE, Efq. 

J'ai eleve^ma Toix en faveur des droits de I'humamte, 
& cepcndant je n'ai jamais excede mime les boraestde 
ccttc vcrtu. Je pcnfc que Dieu eft ni Prclbytcricn ni 
Lutherien, ni de la bafle ni de la haute Eglife : DU^ 
eft le pere de tous les hommes« Voltaiu. 

Jr I R M on its bads, thro' that age 
Which, facred from the fccptic's ragCf 
Stands chronicled as primitive^ 
The Faith remainM, each various mode 
Of wrorfliip to Heaven's calm abode 
Its unmolefled followers led: 

What 
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What tho* our Zealots can arrive 
More fwiftly thither, lince on high 
Prefumptuous Orthodoxy*s head 
Was rearM, and gave the nations law; 
Th* Apoftles only wont to preach 
Doctrines of Chriftianity, 
Nor fubjedled by fervile awe 
Their converts, nor l^ Codes, and Creeds^ 
And Articles on Teft-Ads pil'd, 
Th* humble and credulous beguilM ; 
But, flighting all parade of fpeech, 
EnforcM their fyftem by their deeds. 

While holy dignities enfurM 
Great labor, fmall emolument, 
Biihops and Prelbyters endur'd. 
Without a frown of difcontent. 
Notions which neither ftrove to fmother> 
Each fa<Stion amicably pent 
In the fame (heep-fold lov'd its brother : 
Such harmony remained not lopg ; 
With boundlefs fcope in later times 
Firft wealth arofe, with wealth all crimes, 

L Pride, 
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Pride, avarice, murder, forcM a vent. 
And fecret fratld and open wrong. 

His hands diflainM with kindred blood. 
From Pagan (hrines which fteamM deipair. 
Fancying ftrange vifions in the air. 
Pale Conflantine for refuge fled. 
And at the Chriftian altar flood, 
Crufliing the idols of his fire: 
Virtue lay mutCt Opinion fpread 
Her wavering plumage o*er the realm. 
As Casfar's edifts back'^d their ire. 
By turns each fed ufurpM the helm ; 
The vanquifliM (whom, time out of mind. 
Branded as heretics we find 
In all religions) (hrunk with dread. 
While Athanafius* ruthlefs hand. 
Hurling damnation o'er the land, 
BrandifhM his torch of hallowM firc^ 
As execrations blazM around. 
Applauding Prelates bail'd the wound. 



Serene 
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Serene armid fuch party rage, ^ * 

Calixtus in his gentler page 
UrgM peace, unheeded ; falfely brave 
Thofe miferable Saints, at (Irife 
With every art that foftens life, 
tJnpitied law his hoary age 
Drooping with forrow to the grave 2 
Then Perfccution's giant arm 
Planted her trophies o*er his duft. 
And the dark monaftery's vile fwarm. 
Sated with gore their holy luft. 

Why on Byzantium's annals pore. 
For zeal difplayM in blacked deeds 
By furious Catholics of yore; 
When Inconfiftency, who needs 
No ftated form^ no myftic page. 
Her willing votaries. to beguile. 
From reign to reign, from age to age, 
Boaded the empire of our ifle ? 

Pafs we the term of Gothic night, 
When he who raflily dar'd to think, 

L 2 Standing 
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Standing on danger^s utmoft brinks 
Was deemM by each aftonifhM wight 
Some wizzard converfant with hell; 
Nor, a malignant charge to (well, 
Tho* numerous inftances are nigh, 
Will 1 expatiate on the time 
Of crofiers grappling with the crown. 
Whence Becket*s murder, Henry's crime^ 
John fliuddering at the Papal frown ; 
Nor Mary*s hated annals nanie, 
StainM with domeftic cruelty. 
And tvtry brand pf foreign (hame. 

Fair union promisM better ckiys> 
Blending the Thiftle with the Rofe, 
And Charles's favor'd brows t* incloie 
With happieft aufpices, the crowns^ 
Too long divided, join'd their rays; 
Peace fmiPd from Heaven ; but Zeal, who drowns 
With clamorous trump the ftill fmall voice 
Of Reafon, on the royal breaft 
Her fanguinary rage imprefs'd, 
Fromoting Laud, detcftcd choice ! 

Pomp 
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Pomp rangM his pageantry, a race 
Of caffockM flaves, with fhamelefs face, 
Echoed their Patron's ftcrn command ; 
Thro' Caledonia's hardy land, 
Infatiate for augmented fway, 
Epifcopacy's chains he plannM; 
They whoy unihaken by control, 
Maintained their country's holy fires. 
The decent worfhip of their fires. 
Spurning thefe trammels of the foul, 
Injur'd, yet liopelefs of redrefs. 
Fled to the howling wilderncfs. 
Or funk in gloomy dungeons lay. 
Loft to the chearing beam of day i 
Till Vengeance fmote his mitred pride, 
. While he in that diftrefsful hour, 
Lefs griev'd to part with life than power. 
By a plebeian verdid died. 

Since ruin crufli'd the Stuart name. 
Vile phantoms, boafting right divine ; 
LovM by Naffau and Brunfwick's line, 
Rofe Toleration's fteady claim, 

L 3 Tho* 
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Tho' ancient rancor ftill remain- d ; 
Unlefs by civil laws maintained, 
Elfe vanqiiifliM Truth had left the field, 
Theology's imperLous fwarm 
Their narrow tenets loth to yield, 
Burft forth in that impetuous ftormy 
While Wifdom^s adamantine ihield, 
Skreen'd from the terrors of their rage, 
liigh in the chronicles of ^me, • 
A Clarke, and Hoadly's liberal page, 
VVhofe nervous energy defin'd 
The rights of virtue and mankind* 

Stern Convocations threat no more ; 
Oblivion, wrap them in thy (hroud{ 
And half the mighty fpoils are o'er 
Of Courts Ecclefiaftical, 
Where Prelates fearlefsly avowM 
Their fcorn of ftatutes. literal. 
And in defiance of the throne, 
Promulging pandedls of their own^ 
^Craftily led the fetter'd crowd. 
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Content to flrike at humbler game, 
Wounding no more the ear of Kings 
With unharmonious notes of blame, 
Meafuring to David's harp the lays 
Of dark conceit and fulfbme praife, 
Epifcopacy imps her wings. 
And tho' to flated limits bound, 
Refllefs and arrogant of foul. 
Attempts the diflant Indian goal. 
Big with triumphant hopes around 
Stretching .her fway from pole to pole. 
Yet, tho* a Sherlock's proud (kipands. 
Or poflhumous and hidden fchemes 
Of Seeker, urge p'er fubjedl lands 
To realife their golden dreams; 
Remote America's domain 
May Freedom's holy radiance blefs. 
And as at this aufpicious hour. 
Ever may Britipi hearts difdain 
Plans which exalt the few to power 
By plunging nations in difirefst 

L 4 The 
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The Mufe, in fobcr veftroent cladt 
No longer to Caftalia*s ftream^ 
Or Berecynthian orgies mad, 
Extends th' unptbfitable theme j 
Amidfl a diflipated age. 
The bays, that with fpontaneous bloom 
Rife to encircle ♦ Afhley's tomb. 
Anxious I guard frojii Envy*s rage. 
May thy fucccfsful tftil attain 
The arduous fummit of yon hill. 
Where Toleration's modefl fane 
Stands bofomM in the cedar's gloom ; 
With decent grace on all around. 
The Goddefs beams her heavenly fmile. 
In converfe where the floping ground 
Drinks fragrance from the gentle rill, 
Is many a Sage and Patriot found, 
Whofe labors rear'd th' immortal pilef 
Thy worth, thy firmnefs, early known, 
Have merited ; nor thou difdain 
The tribute of a moral ftrain. 
While, unfupported and alone, 

♦ The Earl of Shaftclbu^, 



Ye^ 
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Yet wrapt in old Utopian days 
Studious of nought but honefl: famCf 
To thee, by fyftems imconfin^dy 
Who with enlargM and liberal mind 
Seck'ft truth, I dedicate thefe lays, 
Confcioiis of an exalted aim^ 



PHI. 
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TO THE 

Rev. HENRY BATHURST, LL.R 

yog* sg'ccy aviti (pi)^jaTo^m imc&^ou VTrcGoT^uru thc ^% 
T^ta-fias^ uxnrsp to XfMj&poy t« OSufftr« hi AsinuoliM. 

Maximus Tyrius. 

V^FT as I drank the heavenly founds^ 
Near Peneus ever fond to ftray, 
I proudly fought the lyric bay 
Where moft it flourifti'd, in the bounds 
Of Le{bos and the myrtle groves. 
Echoing the plaint of Sappho's loves. 

Or 
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Or wavM its foliage o*cr the bowl 
That warm'd AnacreOn's frozen age. 
Or form'd a wreath for Pixidar*s browt 
High on,01ympia's fvnM alcoves. 
Urging witji emulative rage 
Th* elated victor's fondeft vow, 
Whofe fiery fteeds furpafs the goal. 

May happier Bards the laurel gain; 
Be Wifdom*s plantane branch my prize: 
In evener numbers this cold flrain 
Wafts no Europa o'er the main. 
Nor cQunts Barine's perfidies. 
While tl)us I feek her folemn fane. 
Quitting light Mirth's inconftant train, 
JLet not Philofophy refufe 
To animate my groveling flrain. 
And raife to noWeft aims my views^ 

Th' hifloric Mufe's amplp field, 
Amidft whofe paths, by time concealed. 
With happier fearch yopr feet have trod. 
To you fo clearly, has revipal'd 

Each 
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Each ancient Sage and Demi-god, f 

With whom, in equal balance, weighM 

Julians and Scipios of our days, 

(Shame on the panegyrift*s trade) 

Light as the duft their chariots rai(e. 

Emerge not from Oblivion's iphere. 

That I prefume not to detain 

Your moments with a tedious ftrain. 

Yon holy bowers which Numa rear'd, 

I need not court you to revere. 

Nor will my Friend capricious deem 

Thofe anxious labors ill repay'd. 

When Science meets you near the ftream. 

Where, flighting empire's vain parade. 

Good Antoninus erft appeared* 

Xenocrates' refiftlefs tongue. 
While Athens with applaufes rung. 
Exhorted the attentive youth, 
Whq in their mafter's conduft fought. 
The pattern of whatever he taught. 
When Polemon, yet flufh'd with wine. 
Studious of pleafure more than truth. 

Entered 
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£ifbr*d with arrogant defign : 

Th* abafhM. relenting boy tumM pales 

Felt his impetuous fpirits f^l. 

Of folly^s enfigns much aihamM, 

The rofes from his hair unbound. 

And flrew'd his chaplet on the ground. 

As reaibn gaioM his better foul. 

Tho* Greece's ruins we deplore. 

Her fanes, her porticos no more. 

Did Virtue forfeit fiich control. 

Or have her powers remained unclaimed, 

For days of barbarifm too great I 

0*er each inhoipitable dime, 

Midft all the ravages of time, 

UnrivalM (he maintains her Aatc. 

Ev*n here has Wifdom fixM her throne ; 
Locke rofe, a Plato of our own: 
Candor, whofe aid I oft invoke. 
Shrinks to compare thefe Sages* fates 5 
Skreen'd by a Tyrants foftering hand. 
The Grecian roam*d to diftant ftates. 
And where proud Dennis held command, 

His 
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His iyftems planned, unchiird by fear^ 
While, feeming to remove the yoke, 
Oppreflion paused in her career. 
And Slaves grevir Patriots as he fpoke« 
On him of Freedom's vaunted land. 
Our Oxford (fo ordain'd the Powers, 
Not thoie of Heaven, but Charles's Court, 
Where brutal rapine lov'd to fport) 
Infixed an arbitrary brand. 
And drove this exile from her bowers. 

Behold the wrecks of Bacon*s pride; 
Cenfur'd, degraded, and forlorn. 
At length he Tcap'd the boifterous tide. 
And in fure havens refuge found. 
While to Ambition's rankling wound 
Philofophy applied the balm. 
And teUs to ages yet unborn. 
How far th' unfuUied evening's calm: 
Exceird the radiance of his morn. 

In Speculation's lofty tower, 
The chofen few maintain their feat. 



And 
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And if malignant Fortune lower^ 
Bom to defy the gathering ftorm. 
With fmiles her utmoft fury meet. 
Can face Deftrudion^s horrid form» 
And trample on the chains of Fear ; 
Such heights I afk not, yet revere 
Thofe fpirits of etherial fire. 
But o, ye Mufes, whole retreat 
Full oft allurM my devious feet. 
Say, did I come a thanklefs goeft. 
Beneath your (hade to vent ihy pains. 
And weary your indignant choir. 
With doleful elegiac flrains ? 
For me the lucid fount flream'd by, 
I breathM no curfes on its tide. 
My beeches fpread their vernal pride 
With love-lorn ditties unimpreft. 
Nor laborM Echo with a ligh. 

One while I vie%vM in Ovid's page 
Rivers of milk and neftar flow, 
Each mark of Paradife below, 
Or, (huddering o'er Lycaon's feafl, 

Bewaird 
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Bewaird the dire effeSs of rage* 
The man transform^ into the beaft $ 
Then, led by that Humanity 
Whofe juft renown (hall never die^ 
On which his Mufe eredt^ her claim^ 
Of every feeling heart approved. 
Above the Critic^s peeviih blame^ 
ImbibM what he of Samos movM; 
«« Celeflial eyes abhor the deed^ 
** Averted if the heifer bleed; 
«^ Remote from nuuMJer^ guilt and feaf^ 
^* In vegetable banquets join# 
*^ And confecrate a purer fhrine^ 
« With fongs that Heaven might (bop 10 bear.^ 
Thus, following Sulmo's gentle Bar^ 
Whom Iweet Variety attends, 
Wifdom by all the Graces dre^^ 
With gentler influence fways the bread 3 
But ah ! when, plungM in Geta's ihows^ 
On life's laft verge, his Genius bends 
Beneath accumulated woes; 
(So mean Odavius could reward 
The Poet vvhocmblaz'd his fame) 

With 
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With altercations I proceed, 

And fcarce that lyre efcapes my blame^ 

Which failM him in his greateft need. 

^Tis fomething to behold unmov'd. 
How fares Ambition's defperate game; 
To-day the Patriot ftands approved, 
Remorfelefs Fiends to-morrow tear 
The cancelM records of his fame 
Scattering his trophies in the air; 
While on the bays of Pindus* mount, 
Refrefhing Zephyrs ever breathe. 
No torrent ftains the cryftal fount, 
Nor dares ftern wiater*s nipping froft, 
Deipoil the flowery meads beneath : 
Tho* Milton's trumpet, loud and clear, 
Oft vibrate on the rapturM ear. 
Gentler accoippaniments found. 
Nor is the lute of Waller loft, 
In his fuperior magic drown'd. 
Favorite of Genius and Renown, 
The daring youth, by Heaven fnipir*d, 
With nobleft emulation fir'd, 

M Undaunted 
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Undaunted leaps th* obftniding mound. 
Alone afcends the flippery hill. 
And fnatches an unfading crown ; 
Yet^ think not his fuccefs alarms 
The Swain befide yon purling rill. 
No envicrus fears his breafi: aflailf 
Studious- of nature^s modeft charms. 
Who gathers patiiies in the dale. 

Unequal to the Statefman*s toil ; 
Too vain thofe groreling arts to prize 
fiy which fecurer fortunes rife, 
The Poet's fpirits oft recoil. 
If caird to (hare his country^s woes. 
Or look with firmnefs on his own : 
But let not arrogance defpife j 
In humbler life's unmix'd repofe. 
The Mufe who bkft his natal hour^ 
For thefe privations can atone*; 
While human follies round him fporfy 
With open brow, untaught to lour. 
Each harmlefs pleafure can he courts 
Aud feel its momentary power; 



Not 
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Nbt deep immersM in earthly fcenes. 
He liftens to the day's vain tale, 
Wafted on India's fpicy gale^ 
Or coin'd in Britain's liberal miht ; 
Meanwhile on Pindus' mount he gleans 
Flowers yet unfoil'd, whofe vivid tint 
Elcap'd the fearch of common eyes. 
And joyful bears away the prize ; 
The various charafters earth holds 
Confpicuous forth to view, beguile 
His hours unheeded as they flow; 
With mild emotions he beholds 
PafSons which merit Bruyere's fmile^ 
^ But not the frowns of Rochefoucault^ 

Full many are the paths which lead 
Thro' Life's perplexing wildernefs ; 
The creeping bramble, noifbme w^ed. 
Here darken an uncultur'd fcene. 
There Flora in her brighteft drefs 
Sheds fragrance o'er the painted green: 
All have their taftes ; — yon Pilgrim's flate 
To me, I own, appears more bjeft, 

M 2 Thaa 
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Than bis who guides the ftubbom (hoot^ 
OrdainM to clear eaeh lurking pcft» 
And watch, like Argua^ o^or the 6ruit; 
In friendlefs wilds ak)ne apd late. 
The one, oft: harrafs^dt finks to red; 
But when Hyperim^^s glittering be»mf 
Again the face of Heaven adorns 
Exulting he falutee the mprn. 
And chearfully pyrfues his way 
O'er rugged hills and (helirmg djiles^ 
Now on the banks of murmuring ftrearw 
In meditation fee him ftray. 
Or underneiith the cedar^s glQoin» 
Where every Zephyr waft? perfvimf ^ 
Sit to receive the noontide gales, 
And pluck the rpfe's fragrant fpray : 
The other h^eds no cheering foogs 
When Philooiel her nptesi prplQtigs, 
For him the ufelefs brawhe3 ben4 
Beneath Pomona's gifts, the plain 
Is decked with afphodel in vain : 
Thefe beauties how fhall he atteqd? 
His thoughts engrofs'd with Qthl^x talkt 

Anxiouj 
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Anxious left henbane's deadly feed 
From yonder brake fhould taint the mead. 
Or the deftru^ve adder baik« 



Thus may I rove in Wifdom's fliade^ 
A mean unconfequential gueft, 
Happy if Truth accept my aid ; 
Her fons are rous'd by Freedom's voice. 
With fyftems to confine their choice 
Wdre a prcferaption I dcteft^ 
What joy difcordant feds to blend ! 
In my conciliating (bng 
May Epicurus be more ftrongt 
And Zeno's doctrines lefs fevere ; 
Remote from Party's frantic throng. 
While to benign Inftruaictti*s tongue, 
I liften with attentive eac^ 
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Quod petiit, fpernit ; repetit quod nuper omilit ; 
^fluat^ ac Titas difconvenit ordine toto. HoRACEt 



JLiTTLE; acquainted with tl^e ufe 
Of myftic genealogy, 
I oft attempted to deduce 
The birth 6f Inconfiftency j 
Whether, like Vequs, fron^ the m^n. 
In beauteous pride (he firft arofe ; 
Or from our atmofphcre, whence ihowS| 
Ap4 he^v^ l^iilsy and (irj^zliiig raini 

Us 
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Us Ipleen-ftriick Iflanders involve, 
Defcended to mankind a peft. 
Clad in fonae wizzard*8 tatterM vfftj 
My Mufe yet hefitates to iblve. 

However fuch empire was obtaii)*4 
Is immat^ridly foon it grew ; 
Her fbns, in (peculation few^ 
(Whofe wild opinions were reftrainM 
By tyrants niuch, by bigots more,) 
Still by their deeds confirm- d her reign. 
When Saxon, Norman, Pi£t and Dane, 
Alternately our Albion tore, 
And all her champains ftream'd with gore : 
Each Rofe with momentary pride 
Expanded oft its rival hue. 
Earth from her inmoft bofom figh*d 
Such fcenes of juthlefs Jiate to view* 

Jf battles ceas'd, the Tudpr line 
Were frantic in religious broils : 
Turn'd a polemicalDivine, 
Henry pegletfled jpiiblic toils 

M 4 tJ 
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To model faith ; in this alonCt 

We grant, with dignity employed ; 

Had not his jealous rage deftroyM 

The matchlefs bloom of Bolleyn*s charms^ 

And, circling his detcfted throne 

With racks and dungeons, forgM thofe armS| 

Whence in his Bigot Daughter's hand, 

Multiplied terrors ihook the land. 

Let him who barters much for fame, 
Nor reckons its precarious date, 
Learn from the view of Cromwell's fete^ 
How changeable the mightieft Qame ; 
Torn like a cedar from its bafe. 
In glory's mid career he fell; 
His fad funereal pomp to grace. 
Each Poet ftruck the chorded fliell. 
His Country's Genius o*cr his bier 
Shed many an unavailing tear. 
The general agony to fwell; — 
Ere long triumphant o'er his duft^ 
Detraftion ftrode, unmov'd by fear ; 
South in cjuaint Sermojis wreak'd his ire, 

■ And 
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And Clarendon denounced «^ Hell-fire f * 
To fboth the Courtiers* pride then feemM 
His trophies plung'd in endlefs night: 
Daring at length to judge aright, 
Pofterity hath well redeemM 
His memory ; with applauding hands 
Before his tomb Britannia ftands. 
And, frowning, confecrates his buflE^ 
Midi): thofe who, uniformly brave. 
Weathering the ftorms of arduous times. 
With many virtues, fcweft crimes. 
Have worn the fpoils which conqueft gavc# 

Domeflic wars were heard tio more ; 
And Albion, bleft with gentler reigns. 
Experience thro* her feftal plains 
Riches and peace, unknown before: 
Our Politicians, thanklefs race. 
Who, rather than in quiet doze. 
Would ranfack ev^n the moon for foes. 
And all their earthly tranfports place 
In real or imagined woes, 
]Beheld us firfl to Auflrfa joinV, 

And 
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And next with Brandenburgh cngagM ; 
Yet, floating ftill with every wind, 
How bcft Powcr^s balance to difpofe, 
In Faulkland's ifle faw golden mines. 
For Corfica's bleak mountains rag'd, 
Difpute^s foreign to this realm 
As broils of Guelphs and Ghibelines; 
But wifer counfels (iecfd the helm, 

The public ceafes to require 
Our Statefmen ; lij^e Dictators old, 
Thefe Cincinnatufes retire, 
Their flighted Lares to behold. 
Once happy manflons of their Sire ; 
This turnpikes, that canals, defigps. 
And interfefts his nisighl)or's plains. 
With Brindley's navigable lines ; 
He, whofe fuperior eleg^ce 
Defpifes wharfs and brqad*wheel wains. 
Fancying irpprovements, o*er yon vale 
Conduds the ftagnant lake's expanfe 
With deadlier damps to taint the air, 
Or, open to the northern gale. 



EreAs 
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Ereds alcav^s on fummits bare ; 
^eanwhile^ with equal judgement placed. 
His new-built manfion flands fiiblime ; 
Within, the vaft iaJoon appears, 
3y many a marble flatue grac'd. 
And many an oozing coloam near i 
For on Vi(niirius* plans he reaai 
Stupendous edifices here; 
The decorations ail are chafte; 
He freezes thro* Italian tafte. 
Proud tenant of a fhivering clime« 

From vague reflexions I abftain ; 
But caft a momentary glance 
On thofe Profeflions which remaia 
Otr fix'd attention to enhance. 
By Science lifted in her train* 

Yon Prel&te thinks it clearly ihewn. 
That Dtves wanted faith alone. 
Can principles like thefe find room 
To poifon one ingenuous breaft? 
Tho' Sherlock's fpiri^ burft that tomb 

Wher^ 
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Where arrogance and meannefs reft^ 
Tax me with prejudice or whim. 
By Heaven I would not credit hitxi^r 

Infulted with Hume's fophiftry^ 
For once grown rationally fage. 
Our Churchmen predicate that Truths 
Still blooming with eternal youth. 
On her own graces can rely : 
But if in fbme obfcurer page. 
Offspring of Annettes paUled age. 
They trace fuch infidelity. 
Vengeance overtakes his whitening bairt, 
Helplefs he finks beneath thdr rage; 
Wretch as he wa&! what blind eiceik 
Of folly, to deem each man fhares 
In equal freedom of the prefi» 
When confcience publicly is fold. 
And all things compromised by goldf 

Since .^fculapius* learned duft, 
Repos'd midft ferpents twining rOQ&d 
That Sage's medecinal bofi:, 

Almoft 
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Almoft as many various modes 

In Phyfic a$ in drefs are foundf 

From boiling hot to icy cold, 

Each various panacea loads 

Th* enfeebled ftomach with its weight; 

If Patients, fqueamifli or too bold. 

Some thwarting obiervations draw 

From Sydenham* Mead, or Oalen old, 

•^ Nous avons chang6 tout cela,'* 

Argument forcible and good. 

Of Moliere's Do£fcor from the wood. 

Finally clofes the debate. 

Dozing o'er reams of BritiKh laws, 
More defultory ht and wild 
Than thoie which * Bridlegoole compil'di 
Who, bleft with general applaufe^ 
Guided his judgement by the dice. 
The Lawyer fcfts his Client's gate 
Befet with famine, tho* his caufe 
Loudly demands redrefs ; ** Such price/* 
He moft fagacioufly obferves, 

* In Rabelais. 

" We 
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•* We pay for Freedom in a State 
«* Where generous Independence iienres 
^* The meaneft amif and power accords^ 
"^ For Peafants to contend with Lords/* 

Fear deified old Potentates ; 
Thro* Beauty Goddefies arofe. 
If foilM Ambition*8 fchemes expofe 
Our Atlaies to fink to nought, 
Obfcur'd and fcatterM by the Fates 
Thro* the devouring wafte of time ; 
Still by enrapturM votaries ibught. 
The Venufes who grace our clime 
Unfullied altars have maintained ; 
Not even this bold licentious age 
Dares to let Satire's fangs, unchain*d| 
Againft one female objed rage. 

But let me not conclude diis ftrain 
With fo much feeming arrogancci 
As if I fondly hopM to gain 
AdmilSon, Virtue's favorM gueft, 
And with the chofen few advance. 



Whom 
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Whom Inconfiftcncy^s mad traia 
Courted, but never could detain; 
£v*n now her voice my Genius fires^ 
I feel her torch within my breaft. 
Her flight Pagoda^s glittering fpires, 
Herflirinest her vi6Hms, are in view — 
The Muie here interrupts my dream^ 
And from (b perilous a theme 
Becalls the verie infcribM to you. 

PlacM on the verge of bufier Icenes, 
Be ftill the iame^ with firmnefs tread. 
The end ennobled by the means. 
In each purfuit while numbers fall, 
T* encreafe his triumph who fucceeds. 
The man by calm experience led. 
Who draws comparifbns from all, 
Will find, thro* Pleafure's wiles decoyM, 
Thoufands by Levity deftroy'd, 
For one whom Ignorance mifleads. 
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r O H N CLEAVER, M. A. 

STUDENT QF CHRIST CHURCH. 

Mufe, 

Un ufage inoonftant t' entraine ' 

£t la Raifon toujoors certaine 

Nc t'a point marqu^ tcs fcnticrs ? 

Mais, non, je ne veux point le croire; 

Ce reproche offenfe ta gloire { 

Et fletriroit tous nos lauricrs. JLa Motte, 

\J N Thames's banks, while yo^ with happier 

care, 
A bolder notes invite th* Aonian fair ; 
k nobly point, to guide the rifing youth 
Tie fteep afcent which fc^les the hill of Truth, 
^^ith Learning pure Morality impart, 5 

trengthen the head, and humanize the heart ; 

N z' Shall' 
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JOHN CLEAVER, M. A. 

STUDENT QF CHRIST CHURCH. 

Mufe^ 

Un ufage inoonftant t' entraine ' 

£t la Raifon toujoors ceruine 

Ne t'a point marqu£ tes fentiers ? 

Mais, non, jc nc vcux point Ic croirej 

Ce reproche offenfe ta gloire { 

Et fietriroit tous nos lauriers. La Motte* 



On 



Thames^s banks, while you with happier 

care. 

In bolder notes invite th* Aonian fair ; 

« 
Or nobly point, to guide the rifing youth 

Tlie ftecp afcent which fp^les the hill qf Truth, ■ 

With Learning pure Morality impart, 5 

Strengthen the head, and humanize the heart ; 

N z' Shall' 
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Shall fond Pi'efumption daringly intrude 

To grate your polifhM ear with accents rude f 

Since you, fome leifure Htoments to beguile^ 
Regard my idlenefles with a fn>ile; id 

No fertile cuftom'^ narrow laws revere, 
PleasM with the language of a tongue fincere i 
Accept this prefent like a partial friend : 
Elfe the ra(h trifle juftly might offend. 

If e^er my bofbm caught the facred ffame, Jj 
Let rae remeniber from what fource it came i 
Your counfel bade n>e tread this arduous way^ 
And deignM to form the rough miQiapen I^y. 

Here will I trace where firft thefe ftrains began^ 
Ere ffeeting childhood ripenM into man. 2a 

Can I forget, while Memory holds her reign^ 
And fummons forth her bright ideal train. 
Beneath what * aufpices my earlier age 
ImbibM the dictates of the good and fage ? 

• At the Rev. Mr. Cleaver's, father of the gentleman to 
whom this epiflle is addreiTed. 

No, 
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No, gcntk Oufe ! for oft I lov'd to ftray 25 

"Where thy fmooth current wuids its fedgy way : 
Full to my view, befide thy confcious ftream. 
Coy Science darted forth her kindling beam ; 
III wild career fpqntaneous numbers flow'd. 
As with a heat unfelt before I glow'd. 30 

Iff aught of glory, yerfe like mine can give. 
Thy name recorded by the Mufe (hall live. 
To me far dearer than the boafted groves 
Of proud Lyceum^ where Ilyffus roves: 
Though not a wreath adorn thy modeft urn, 35 
In thy neglefted meads no poet burn. 
No lover carve thy praife on every tre^ 
With his Califta fondly joining thee* 

SiiKe Glory pronapted, and I turnM my eyes 
To where the hills of fteep Parnaflus rife ; 40 
Since, IkctchM by Hope, the flattering landfcape 

grew. 
Ere Judgment check'd the ftrokes which Fancy 

drew; 

N 3 Blindly 
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Blindly I vcnturM on a feeble wing, 

Striick the harfli lyre,- and tud*d th' ilnmeanidg 

firing. 
But when, faint glimmering o'er the mighty 

theme, 45 

The lamp of genius vanifliM like a dream. 
In Wifdom*s loftier Ipheres too weak to rife^ 
Where wrapt ift clouds abflrufer Sclented lies; 
Unlkilftil in the language of the fchools. 
And little versM in mathematic rules, 50 

With ardent curiofity I fought 
What modern Art, what antient Nature^ taught; 
Saw Poetry fexpaftd at leafy fhooc. 
To hide its faplefs trunk, arid wafl^ed root; 
Obferv'd Caprice exalt her light abode, 55 

And markM the fallies of the reigning mode« 

Some will objedl ; « Such theme is quite mrf- 
« placM. 
" Hence, madmran! what haft thou to do with 

« Tafte ? 
•* Shall uncommiffionM Impudence decide 
*' Oil Airs and Operaa with a fcribblcr*s pride' j 60 

« And 
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^ Au4 dare to mix with coxcombs not a fewi 
** Who talk of matters, which they never knew T' 
Becaufe forfboth I flaunt not in brocade 
To the Ridotto, Court, or Mafqueradej 
But hear unmovM imperious Fafhion's call, 6$ 
And bring no fuifeit from the midnight ball; 
Nor, the flow, tedious, weighty hours to kill 
All day read Hoyle, all night attend Quadrille; 
They treat my notions as th' abfurd pretence 
Of one quite loft to tafle and common, fenfe. 70 

*< Avaunt, ye witlings/' the grave Pedant cries ; 
** Or pay juft defbrence tb the learnM ind wife. 
«* Whoe'er would judge aright of bo6kS| of merf, 
** And deal inflrudion with unerring pen^ 
*• Before he hopes to win the gazing crowd, 75 
«^ And to the world proclaim his thoughts aloud : 
** Let him, in bulky volumes deeply read^ 
** Drink genuine knowledge from the fountain* 
•^ head;'* 

As one bewildered in prdfoundeft night. 
Who faintly kens fome vapor's dancing lights 80 

N 4 At 
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At random led; perplexM by each remarkt ' 
We*re left as much as ever in the dark. 
When commentators fplve the knotty point, 
And twift contefted adverbs out of joint. 

Perhaps youMl anfwer, ^f that to clear th© 

^« doubt, 85 

<* 'Tis beft to learch a ftated medium out; 

" Nor Fops nor Book- Worms for our judges calh 

•* Thefe think too much ; they never think 

^^ at ali;^ 

Then let us fee — in ages (b polite 
Who's qualified to read, and who to write ? 90 
Say, (hall we (like the Game-aft) fix a rate, 
By privilege annexM to fuch eftate; 
Extol the fine-fpvn verfe his Lordfhip weaves. 
And in Divinity ^dore LJ^wn-fleeves ? 

Or (hall we boldly level ev'ry mound, 95 
Admitting all to tread poetic groundi 
And, with a patriot fpirit for our guide. 
Extend the limits of Parnaflus wide, .^ 

Allowing 
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Allowing thofe, who never yet could fpell. 

To Ipeak, praife, cenfure, nay, to write as well? 100 

Whether we vifit, drefs, or entertain, 
Cuftom defpotic reigns ; — and let her reign. 
But (hall the Mufes learn the gait, the dance. 
With all the tawdry nothingnefs, of France ; 
Mud they aflume fome new fantaftic fhape, 105 
And change their habit with each modifli ape? 
Shall he in literary credit (hine 
Whofe loofe adventures fwell the novel line? 
And fhall the man of judgment's tongue be mute, 
Unlefs inurM to quibble, and difpute? 1 10 

Whoe'er would boaft a nice difcerner's art 
Should feel with tender fympathizing heart ; 
Not by the teft of cold profaic laws 
Defraud Invention of its juft applaufe : 
But where bold Nature's mimicdrefs appears, 115 
Tranfported Ihudder at fiftitious fears ; 
Now pale with grief, and now with joy elate, 
JBleed with the vanqui(h*d, triumph with the 
great. 

By 
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By each humane^ heroic paflion tofl:^ 

And fink amid the dear illufion loft. lid 

This, this is he, whole vigorous foul can climb 

Up with the Poet to the true fublime ; 

Without Longinus* aid his (bul it warms. 

He wants no Burke to tell why Beauty charms^ 

Thus the great Stagirite, who taught the 
road 125 

Thro* Learning's paths to Glory's high abode^ 
Himfelf before, with animated (kill, 
DippM in Caftalian ftreams his glowing quill^ 
Nor by dim cloifterM Obfervatiori faw: 
But, ere enabled, he performed the law ; 13a 
To Virtue's altar his bold Pasans reach^ 
And emulate the art, he ftrove to teach : 
His tribute firft the fmiling Mufe approv'd^ 
Then gave her fceptre to the fon (he lov'd. 

Falhiori, who, arbiter of earthly thing^^ 13^' 
Dignifies beggars, or depofes kings. 
At length ordains (which none muft difallow) 
That what was iteafon once, is Folly now. 

See 
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See Criticifm advance, inipiring awe ; 
She ftalks triumphant^ like fbme grand Bafliaw: 
With, or without a caufe, from fyftems free, 1 41 
Alters, confirms, reverfes her decree ; 
Faft by her car in iron (hackles bounds 
Reludtant Genius kneels, and licks the ground. 

Think not I dare in thefe eftablifiiM times 145 
Combat dominicfti with prefbmptuous.rhimesr^ 
And, fceptically blind, difpute the chair 
With thofe, who fit like Ariftarchus there. 
Lefs fanguine thoughts my ibber wifhes boimd. 
To tread iecure^ nor meet the threaten^ 
wound: 15a 

p6r this once more toy trembling pen I draw, 
And hail all Critics with refpe&ful awe : 

My lifted mirror haftens to dilplay 
The modem Poet ifluing to the day : 
I afk not, whom; what theme his. Genius 
fires; 155 

How fweet the drains his favorite Mtife infpires; 

Whether 
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Whether he pace on ftrait-curb'd claffic ftccd. 
Or mount the winged' Pegafcan breed ? 
J would not tear him with a Vandal's hate ; 
JJor yet, regarding his prepofterous fate, i6a 
Pity his woes, and curfe his ruling ftar ; 
^t coolly mention matters as they are. 

In private footh'd with more than friendly 
praife, 
InceiTant (hower^d to feed his thirftipg lays ; 
Hot with impatience, which his looks con- 
fefs, 165 

The youth commits his writings to the prefs : 
On Dryden's founding pinions fhc him rife, 
Pr range with Milton in ideal fkies ; 
Eager he pants to reach the laurel crown, 
/^.nticipating years of jiong renowp. i jq 

Full fbon he views the airy fidion pafl, 
For fuch deliriums were not niade to lafl. 
Ere yet too late, miflaken Bard^ retire, 
Ceafe thy vaiii dreams, nor fan tbp hoplefs fire. 



Or 
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Or if thy patient Mufe muft needs defign ty^ 
To heap with incenfe Glory's crowded fhrine. 
An ordeal more fevere than that of old 
Expedl :— ^nay fhr-ink not ;^— but approach, behold! 
See Apes of tafte with peevilh Wits combine. 
Weigh word by word, and murder line by 
line; 180 

Here pining Envy frets, there Malice ftorms. 
And Dulnefs rifes in her thoufand forms. 

To fcape the tempeft's rage we look ardund, 
Kejoic^d ifbut a hovel can be found. 
A man no cowardly poltroon 1 hold, 1 85 

Who, wrapt in flannel, fhuns Norwegian cold. 
Then let us^ as calm Prudence bids, obey. 
And by her guidance take the furer way: 
For fince nor Heaven-taught Genius can avail. 
Nor dint of ftudy turn the loaded fcale ; 
How fhall a puny Rhimer dare withftand 
IncensM Stupidity's united band ? 

'Twas thus departing Freedom at the field 
Of loft Philippi faw her fquadrons yield, 

When 
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\Vhen civil Enmity her banners tore, 195 

And Brutus (hed the lad: of Roman gore ; 
With either party Atticus allied 
BowM to the triumphs of Oikavius' pride ; 
Formally wept at.Freedom^s clofing grare. 
Then hugg- d his fetters Uke an abjed (lave. 20Q 

My verfe to thee fubmiffive I redgn ; 
Yes, mighty Dulnefs, I am wholly thine : 
O teach me how to gain,— not merit, Praife, 
And give, 6 give thy fbporific bays ; 
Bind me a willing captive in thy chains, 205 

iVnd lead me where Alliteration reigns : 
Hard by thy throne fhe wave$ her wonderous 

wand. 
Wafting her balmy blcflings o'er the land. 
Where warbling winds the pure pellucid rill. 
And Toothing founds excluded meaning kill. 210 

Sick of this homage, I depart in hafte; 
The laboured famenefs palls my jaded tafte. 
Fretfpl I mutter, •* This is far too much — ? 
M I hate e*en honor, (hould the terms be fuchf 

"To 
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4i To me fomc lefs mechanic talk aflign ; 215' 
*< Confent, o Goddefs, and the prize is mine/ 



ft 



Here the proud Queen^s fagacious train exclaim ; 

«< Inftantly Ihatch the palms of profFerM^m^ ; ' 

«• So. (hall thy judges with complacent finile 

** Approve thy neat, thy terfe, thy claffic ftile. 220 

^^ A^ Fafhioo didates, and our laws ordain, 

*« In lulling accents tune thy honhd ftrain ; 

^< With fixed anchor in the haven keep, 

♦♦ Nor raflily venture on the ftormy deep. 

•J 

*« The Naiads firft addrefs, and fauntering 
^ dream 225' 

^ By the green margin of fome cryftal ftream; 
•« To fwcet Arcadia's blifsful (hades a(pire 
** In gentle Sjdoity^ sjhepherdijh attire. 

" Thy fecond theme, (bme Amaryllis chufe 
^^ V^hofe charms may animate thy flqggi(h 
*• Mufe, 830. 

«i Let 
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«< Let Hammond's number touch the feeUng 

« heart: 
<* Be thou fuperior ; add the garb of Art* 
** In lofty diftion bid her amply fhine, 
•* Beauteous^ angelic,-— flop not there,— divine t 
** Say in her cheeks what ambulhM javelins 
« lie; 235 

** What radiance beaming from hor Jkn-cladcyt.^^ 

This is but trifling.*-*^ Would^ft thou tbcil 
" fucceed? 
** Fear not, be bold ; feled a theme indeed^ 
^^ Say, can thy fofi: infinuating (kill 
•* Defcribe a Statefinan's probity at will; 240 
•^ With fervent zeal afliduous to commend 
** Th* illuftrious patron, and the generous friend^ 
** To wealth, to title, duteous homage pay^ 
« And make the great the fubjedt of thy lay? 

" Applaufe fix)m echding multitudes to gain^' 
*^ Or canft thou ?'* 246 

Almoft burfting with difdain, 

«* Indeed 
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«« indeed I cannot,** I enragM reply ; 

*< Let others handle themes like thefe — ^not 1.^ 

Then what afylum yet remains for me. 
Where Candor nilesj and Poetry is free? 250 
Say, fhall I fteer to reach yon fated land. 
Where frequent wrecks deform the hoftile ftrand. 
Where dunce promifcuous rival dunce engages. 
And mud with mud eternal battle wages ? 

Or fhall I fly, where noify tumults ceafe, 255 
And feek the dwellings of inglorious Peace, 
LockM in the bonds of happy Slumber faft. 
To doze away remembrance of the paft ; 
Forgetful too that e*er my childifh tongue 
With ra^ifliM wonder lifpM th' imperfe£k (bng; 
Content dbmeftic quiet to purfue, 261 

And bid that falfe coquette, the Mufe, adieu ? 

Since Caution flumber'd when this rhyming will 
Firft bade me ftain with ink my hafty quill ; 
Let her depart, and vifit thofe who fear 265 
The Critic's lafli, the Wit's contemptuous fileer. 

O I cannot 
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I cannot now faperlatively wife 
Perform what * Epidetus would advifi^ . ,« 
^^ Letting each dangerous enterprize alone, 
" Call unfubdued fccurity thy own/* 
Unfurl'd the banner, and the weapon eaft. 
All hopes of iafety in retreat are paft* 

Should I (land forth on Record as a fool. 
My ina}unis fpumM, and canceled ev'ry rule^ 
I cannot with implicit wonder fit, 275 

To praiie each fpecies of new-fangled wit ; 
Or dwell with tranfport on the hobbling rhimes. 
The daific cant of thefe poetic times. 

Far be the odioua Antiquary^s frown. 
Who aims to pull all living merit down, 280 
Who churlifhly belies the prefent days. 
When he bewails with an invidious praife, 
(To give Detraftion's venom freer fcope) 
All Genius buried in the grave of Pope. 



MXD^Ai. Enchiridion. Cap. 3 j. 

But 
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6ut (hall each mufhroom-being of d day 285 
tJfurp an infblent opprdlive fway j 
Inhuman plunderers, by rapine fed» 
^Rakc up the afhes of the mighty dead^ 
And conjure forth fome veteran poet^ dreft 
(Superfluous toil) in Fafliion*s gorgeous vefL 2(>o 

Tir*d of the crowds^ andnoife of Lombard- 
flreet, 
Thus when the. Cit obtains a country feat ; 
Wh^e in uncircumfcribM extent was drawn 
Magnificently large the various lawn^ 
He bounds to meafur'd (pace the formal (quare, 
Or gives proportion to th' exa£t parterre : 2^6 
Wonderful induftryl in pipes convey'd 
Here fputters down the regular cafcade, 
There^ draggled on in Beauty^s vaunted line. 
Behold the muddy trench-*a Terpentine. 300 

Tell me no more how Shakefpcar's line& 
^ exprcfs 
Th' inimitable feelings of diftrefs, 
- ■ O 2 When 
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When Rottteo hafies to iteeping Juliet^s tomlr. 
Or injur'd Lear bewaib hia wretched doonu 
Where are thc^ th^c iceate venown^d ci dd,. 
In native firengih kregalvly^ bold! joA 

Thofe genuine txtfU with which that Inafterdrow^ 
Expreffive natnrt to o6r dazzkd view? 
All) aU are vanifl^'d. He whof< ample mindi . 
No rigid learning's (lavifh rules confined, 3101 
QTer tracklefs r^ions wont at lavge to ibar : 
Now crampM in tramnoeb of tbeatrie hn^ 
His feat oftrpM by more than Gothic hift^ 
Shora of his pkinies fies groveling m the duftii 



Privy to Jtrt2et'& counterfeited death, 51 5 

We wait the hour that fhall reftoire her breath;! 
With Hope, with Fear, with fimd Impatience 

burn^ 
^Till abient Rosaeo fp^ his wiihM letun^: 
H^re muft we ftop;<«^and while in due array 
The Jlale procejpon fweeps the tedioiw way ^ ^i6 
Confpicing ihouts of thronging galleries joia^ 
•* Indeed this Shakefpear is prodigious fine!*' 



See 
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See frantic Lear in hopelefs grief diftreft. 
And warm companion melt each generous bread; : 
Now haftes th' luuraveiM dranaa to it& clofe^ 325 
And Death breaks off the tenor of his woes. 
Can we behold^ without indignant rage. 
The Monarch r6-enthron'd upon the ftage ; 
And Shakeipear^s plan reversed, tabid him liret* 
Such is the crown o»r wife Cotre^ors give^ 33d 
A jufter title Ihall the Mufe beftow 
On thefe deftroyers of the tragic woe : 
Whoe*f t the author of fb black a deed« 
In her auguft trilninal *tis decreed. 
To judge his cruelty more hateful ftill 335 

Than the Euurbarian wiles of GonerilL 

While many a wretch who bears the poet's 
name. 
Deaf to the voice of Reafon, and of Fame, 
Meerly to furbiih out fome paultry fcene. 
New patjches Otway with deformM Racine, ^43 
Befmears with foreign fauce coarfe Englilh ware^ 
Ovp like a rvffian^ pillages Voltaire f 

- ^ . O 3 The 
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The heavenly Mufe alone unpinionM fings. 
Nor (loops to theie imaginary Kings; . 
She opens honeft Truth^s obftruded fburce, 345 
Points Satire's edge, and wings her javeliQ*s force. 

Some think, «« on iniedls cru{h*d witliout a foi, 
•< That Juftice idly hurls her weighty blow* 
<< So ihort, fb fleeting, their allotted date, 
*^ Why urge a playwright's neccffary fate? 350 
*< O'er their high creft Oblivion ipreads her rod,* 
" Soon are the footfteps vanilh'd where they trod^ 
*' They and their farces mixing with the wind, 
*^ All difappear, nor leave a wreck behind, 
** Where plung-d in Chaos many a fathom doepi 
*« Myriads of Frenchified abortions fleep^'* 356 

Yet, if thefe plagiaries exalted high. 
On borrowed Fame's weak pedeftals rely ; 
Wherefore on Mortals defperately brave, 
L?vi(h that Mercy which they never gave? 360 
When crops fo rank, exuberant Dulnefs yields. 
Who weild? the Critic's falchiqn nobly weilds, 

Defigqs 
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Defigns like thefe my pencil rudely;plan*d, 
The execution aiks an abler hand. 
Enough for ine, if in thefe namelefs (hades, 2^$ 
Far from the xnanfions of Aonia's maids, 
ingenuous Truth her artlefs charms difplay. 
And fleady Reafon guide the tempered lay: 
Or^ (hewn by flrong Imagination's light. 
Ages for diftant crowd the mental (ight, 370 
When Rouffeau tf Us the * happy ftate of man. 
By Prieftcraft forged ere Right Divine began ; 
Ere Tyrants claim'd the ibvereign throne of 

^God, 
And cru(h'd the nations with an iron rod. 

Thifs unobferv^d by mad Ambition's gaze, 370 
•Tis mine to rove thro* Fortune's humbler maze, 
AiTert the freedom of the dauntlefs Mufe, 
And read^ or write, fuch whimiies as I chufe. 

Cleaver, ^ay you with more fuccefsful aim 
Approach the temple of wide-echoing Fame, ^j§ 

* Difcourt fur Torigine & let fondemens de l^egalite parmi 
les homines. 

O 4 And 



300 B O O K !!• 

And cull the wreaths, where pleafing Fi£tion 

glows 
In fairy realms, which libcrjil Genius ftrews; 
Whofe darted impulfe, fpringing thro* the nund| 
Leaves flowly plodding Induftry behind. 

[1761.] 
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T 

Mifs SARAH FOWLER, 
WITH Rousseau's new EtoiSEt 

Cease, lovcUcft Nymph, to aft which 

wings the dart 
Of fiireft aim to pierce the bleeding heart; 
If Pallas' wit or Cytherea's charms 
Beftow a keener edge on Cupid*$ arms: 
O bora with Beauty's ceftns to coQtroU 5 

The ftubbom heart; with Elegance of Soul 
Worthy a Clarens^ famM Platonic grove. 
Accept this legend of diiaftrqus love. 

If in thefe fcenes of philofophic thought, 
Py Paffion colorM and by Genius wrought, 10 

Whero 
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Where filial duty^ penitential fliame. 
Can reinflate a more than virgin hmc; 
Where Honor fcoms the mean ponftraint of art, 
And Friend(hip a£ts an vnfufpeding part; 
Haply the Fair in whofe pure bread we find i^ 
Each emanation of the nobleft mind: 
While youth^s gay feafon prompts, in mid career^ 
Juft linger ere (he reach high Virtue^s fphere; 
Her faults (nor frown, ye Puritanic race) 
Slight as the fpots on Cynthia's clouded fac<^ go 
The wife, the good, the generous, will forgive. 
Pity her woes, and bid her m^emory live, . 

• . ^' 
Like his own Alps, where all around is great. 
And rifted fragments threat in horrid ftate ; 
To fcatter plenty o'er the meads below, tg 

From whofe huge top the Rhone's fwift eddies 

flow; 
Meanwhile the Shepherd, whom his fate ordains 
To tend the flock on thofe fequefter'd plains, 
Charm'd with the profpe£): of the various fcene^ 
Rficlinps enraptur'd oi) the flowery green ; 30 

And 
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And when kind Morpheus ieals his wearied eyes^ 
Freifi to his ioul the dear ideas rife ; ' 

Larger than life each objeA is expreft^ 
And Aill the laft feems lovelier than the reft. ' 
So Roufifeau's beauties ftrike ; now part hy part^ 40 
And now collededy ruik upon. the heart; 
.Wrapt in his Julia's fortunes, while the Sago^ / 
Who fcoms the little notions of his age ; 
Who to the wbok of Virtue makes his claim. 
And loves the cfience better than the name. 40 
As thro^ this wild inftrudive walk he ftrajs^ 
Now flufhM with hope, now ftarting withamaze(. 
By each humane, heroic paflion toft. 
In a vaft labyrinth of enchantments loft. 
Sees a frefh rofe fpring from each ragged thorn, 45 
And every blemish ferve but to ^dorn. 

Health to the (hade of that illuftrious Dame 
(If fuch there was); and may her injurM fame 
Obtain the palm it merits \—\vl a land 
Where Mercy fits enthronM, with pious hand yy 
This unavailing wreath to (hade her tomb 
Icpnfecrate, — ^while from its inmoft gloom 

Nature^s 



ao4 B O O K n. 

Nature^s refifUe6 impuUe cries aloud, 

«« O fyzxtthat Viilf and reverence her (hroud.^ 

Ah me! by Phoebus this aipiring drain jj; 
Reje&ed» grafps its patron's knees in vaiot 
See Judice pDize in balance to6 fevere 
The Fair-one*s dooni) and, with averted ear, 
0*er-weening Sandity her worth difbwn. 
Clouding each ray that gildsbright Mercy's throtie; 

Pale with chagrin and faltering as I ftandt 6t 
While the ibil'd wreath deferts my feeble hand; 
gtria Truth, whoie mandates ever pleased t* obey. 
Low at her feet I cafl this votive lay : 
To found your arduous praife yet bids me fpeak, Sj; 
Tho' harfli my lyre and every chord too weak: 
(Nor would I fhrink appall'd, tho' Envy lay 
Arm'd with a thoufand fnakes to bar my way.) 
While in Perfeftion's fruitlefs fearch employ'df 
Jn all around the Sage beheld a void ; yo 

His Julia borrowM with an AngeFs air 
31ight peccadillos from the Gallic £ur; 

Othat 



O that his wandering feet had earlier ftray'd 

^o feek retirement in the Britifh ihade ; 

And in thofe regions where the Graces dwells 75 

Near Seveme^s banks had haply fixM his cell : 

With loftier images his Genius fraught^ 

While matchlefs Virtue^ matchlefs charms^ he 

fbughty 
ilad plac'dthem blended in their happieft view^ 
And heightened every tint by copying you# 80 
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EPISTLE IIL 
Su P R E U X to J U L I A, 

ON HS& MAR&IAGS. 
rKOM ROUSSBAU^S NEW ElOKB* 



— -fleftaat ingens 
Imo in corde pudor^ milbque infanta luAii» 
£t funis agiutuii amor^ U confcia virtus. 

ViRCiL, 



OTILL art thou mine; no magic can unbind 
Two hearts, which Nature, and which Heaven has 

joined ; 
The Priefl indeed did ne^er confirm our choice. 
Nor could it need the fandlion of his voice: 
Tho* Fortune leaguM our vows to difunlte, 5 
With-held the vulgar form, the bridal rite. 
Yet (hall the lover, dearer, better name, • 

Continue an inviolable claim. 

That 
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That pleafing thought (hall dlflipate the gloom 
Of my laft hours, and chear the darkfome tomb. lo 

O could thefe plaints my inmoft ibul exprefs^ 
And pidure each fenfation of diftrefs ; 
Ev'n Envy's flanderous tongue might hardly blame 
The conftant ardor of fo pure a flame ; 
Thy heavenly charms firft ftruck my rapturM view. 
No nymph till then my lead attention drew : 1 6 
With fted^ heat the fame fond pafHon glows, 
UnquenchM by time, unconquerM by my woes : 
And if beyond th* oblivious grave's domain, 
Of human feelings one poor trace remain, 20 
Oft (hall my (bul, unwilling to be free, 
Abftrad itfelf from Heaven, and think on thee. 

Midft each celeftial tranfport of the heart, 
Love will be heard, and Nature claims her part; 
Olie while I mount o'er earth's contradted (pan, 25 
Again fubfiding feel myfelf a man. 
Ye moments purchased with an age of pain. 
Whole dear idea muft for ever reign : 

Hence! 
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ilence! nor let raptures paft my mei&ory fill^ 
Be bbtted oiit, and I am virtuotis ftill : ^6 

But ah, finte one (hort guilty nighty arrayM 
In tenfold darknefs^ with its baleful (Kadc 
For ever clovtds the funfhrde of my fbtt. 
And woes on woes in long fuccefiion roll ; 
Quick let us add at leaft one happy hour 35 

I'o thofe already fnatchM from Fortune^s power} 
And hating been cttice more fupremely bleft^ 
Leave, fince we muft, to wretcheikiers the reft 

Shall we akwe with w«ary fteps purfuci 
That airy phantom hid from human viewi 40 
Which dreaming moralifts Pbrfe£):ion call, 
I'aught by the Sage, but unperformM by all ? 
See the gay Nymph whofe headflrongpaffions rove, 
ExperiencM in the various arts of love^ 
To fome Gallant to*day profufely kind 45 

Banish the diftant Hufband from her mind. 
At whofe return to-morrow fhc beguiles 
His eafy faith with well-diflembled fmiles; 
Mean while of real happinefs pofleft. 
By no corroding jealoufies oppreft 5 o 

He 
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ttc flights the breath of Slandef*s clamorous 

tongue, 
And lives unconfcious of th' ideal wrong. 
Nor can fociety a crime deplore. 
Which but cements it with a friendfhip more. 

What if the wretch, who, loft in wintry 

fnows, s$ 

Houfelefs and cold^ to fome ftrange region goes. 

While the tir'd Priefts no more their vigils 

And univerfal Nature*s plung'd in fleep. 

At Vefta*s altar with the facred fire 

Light his quench'd torch, and unobfervM retire, 60 

Think'ft thou the Goddefs will avenge the deed. 

Dart the red bolt, and bid the mlfcreant bleed? 

By other laws fuperior beings move, 

Vengeance is man's, but Mercy rules above. 

Yet Heaven forbid that Julia's bofom, 
fteel'd 65 

Againft the (hafts of Deftiny^ fhould yield 



To 
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To fpecious Sophiftry^s licentious wiles^ 

And, fpurning Fear, be caught by Pleafure''^ , 

fmiles; 
Tho^ ftill this wounded heart thy charms adore^ 
Yet fhall it love thy reputation more. 70 

Far from the paths of Fortune or of Fame^ 
Content to vegetate without a name. 
Where Albion's cliffs, inhofpitably ftecp. 
Extend their fummits o'er the billowy deep. 
Forlorn I go ; yet murmuring figh for (igh 75 
Thofe riJgged difFs will to my plaints reply ; 
Some diftant views of happinefs remain ; 
Each year will I behold my native plain,, 
In thy fociety my cares beguile. 
Steal a (hort look, and catch one parting finile: 8a 
Is that denied ? — Beneath yon jafinine bowers. 
Each fond nfiemorial of otir happier hours 
Alone retracing, will I kifs the fbd. 
And tOunt the flowers that Ipring where Julia trod. 
•Thus miniftring at intervals relief 85 

Hope's radiance glimmers thro' the clouds of 

grief; 
<' Tho' 
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Tho* fuch a complicated ftorm aflails, 

In this harfh ftrife Philofbphy prevails ; 

Futurity's dull proipeft yields at laft 

To the delightful memory of the paft* 90 



Pa EPISt 



[ ^I* ] 



EPISTLE IV. 



: t. PREUX to LORD EDWARD BOMSTON. 



FROM THE SAME. 

Is there no bright rererCon in the {kj, 

For ihofe who greatly think, or brayely die ? 

P0P£f 

jOlT length, my Lord, the ftubbom corvfli^^s 

o'er, 
Hope and her Syren fmiles can charm no more ; 
The weight of forrow loads my wafting years: 
DeprivM of every comfort that endears 
This anxious life's viciffitudes ; why drain 5 

With faltering hand the bitter dregs of pain? 
My harrafsM foul breaks free from vulgar laws. 
And pleads with thee, my Friend, her arduous 

caufe. 

But 
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Put while I yet retain this fleeting breath. 
And paufe a moment on the verge of death, i o 
Since thou haft refcued, and with zeal to fave 
Still doft preferve this atom from the grave, 
ThoV wretched, fcorning an ungrateful part. 
To thee I here difclofe my inmoft heart; 
Each reafbn urge, my reafon (hall attend, 15 
Heaven's will be done, ftill am I Virtue's friend; 
But hence with Schoolmen, hence the Sophift 

guife. 
In letterM pomp unprofitably wife; 
I know them not, the vain debate forbear. 
Nor fondly think to trifle with defpair, 2p 

^* Behold yon guard defert his ftationM tower, 
** See here the flave efcape his matter's power, 
** Such, fuch are they who execrate their birth, 
*« And rufli unbidden from the walks of earth; — ^^ 
No, rather he who on his Lord's beheft, 25 

Springs from the trappings of his cumbrous veft. 
With emulation fires the daring foul. 
Which, ftretching onward from life's utmoft goal, 

P 3 Efcaping 
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Efcaping courts by mean chicanery barrM, 
At Heaven's tribunal feeks a juft awards 30 

<* Is Life an evil then ?*•*— With liberal view 
Weigh well th* opinions of the learned few ; 
In vain let other; throng Ambition*s ftage. 
Fame's greened laurels thicken round the Sage; 
Them he pronounces happieft, who afpire 35 
Beyond contrai^ed earth and grofs defire» 
Aliens from eacli infinuating charm. 
Who bid Philofophy the bofom arm ; 
Say, do not thefe anticipate their date. 
And o'er life's funihine caft the ^loom of fate? 

To Pleafure's votary different objefts rife. 
He views the glitteripg fcene with ardent eyes. 
Eager to rufh where wanton Love invites, 
Or Circe's bowl extends the genial rites: 
Ere long, deluded boy, thefe banquets pall, 45 
The laugh expires which fhook yon vaulted halli 
Till thy enervate fenfes fcarce fuflain 
The faded rofcs which enwreath thy chain. 

Autho- 
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Authorities more firm than augur's fign, 
Or vague refponfe from Cuma*s frantic fhrine, 50 
Atteft how oft diftinguifh'd merit bleeds,^ 
And death the recompence of virtuous deeds. 

Rit Life's the boon of Heaven : — nor fhall my 
page 
Excite the tribes of men thro' deiperate rage, 
With one confent to ftrike the mortal blpw^ SS 
And raife a vafl Aceldama below. 
Yet fure there are, whom^ hopelefs in diftrefs. 
Even Reafbn prompts to feek this laft redrefs. 
The love of life our morn of childhood fires, 
Nor in the lateft eve of age expires : 60 

But whejt the voice of Nature fpeaks aloud. 
When Pain, with Sorrow leagued, difplay th^ 

Ihroud, 
He meanly hefitates who fickening lives, 
Blind to the paffport his Creator gives. 
On promised better days Hope long relies, ^5 
This frail exiilence boafts fo many ties, ; . ; 

pV So 
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So (Irong in braved minds fubfifls a dread^ 
Tiie fquallid realms of Erebus to tread. 
That when the world pours deluges of ill. 
Our right to leavp if long precedes the will. 79 

^* Cowards alone to advcrfe fortune yield, 
" No Hero trembles in the defperate field,** * 
Exclaims our Cafuift. — O immortal Rome, 
Emprcfs of nations, weeping o'er the tomb 
Of Brutus or of Cato, at whofe name 75 

Thy fous, inipir'd by Freedom's purer flame, 
Yeilded obeifance ; from their helm unbound 
The verdant wreath, and kifsM the holy ground. 
Where is thy fpirit ? (hall yon Pedant dare 
In turgid phrafe with daflards to compare. 80 
The men whofe life maintained a country's cauf6| 
Whofe death extorted Pa?ans of applaufe, 
Becaufe their conduft fham'd the wretch who 

kneels 
To Vice triumphant, dragged at Caefar's wheels} 

When Rome's polluted altars ftream'd with gore. 
The Sire, the Magiftrate^ were then no^nore, 

All 
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All ties of duty ceas'd.— Our happier realm 

Demands the Pilot watchful at the heltri. 

Demands th' impartial Judge, the Parent's care. 

The Debtor's induftry ; the public (hare 90 

A right in their exigence, and a flate 

Of confcious merit props affliflion's weight : 

But I, who bear no adventitious worthy 

Who {land one infulated thing on earth. 

Am ^e to quit thefe maniions where my pain 95 

Unheeded wearies heaven and earth in vaiiu 

My Lord, attend ; thefe maxims calmly ican } 
They afcertain the cleareft right of man : 
Who gave us reafon, generoufly juft, 
FormM not that talent for perpetual ruft : j 00 
The merit which from patient fufferings flows 
Can only grace inevitable woes. 
The mandate nature on my foul imprefs'd 
Was this ; to others juft, thyfelf be bleft. 
Fear, not Religion, fees my woes increafe 105 
Whilft Heaven's own edi£l offers ^ releafe. 



In 
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lo thunders uttQr'd^ hear, ^< Thou (halt not 

. - •* kmr 

Our verbal Commentators reaibn ill ; 
ElTe why that fknguine robe does Juftlce wear^ 
Why raife her A^ngeful ^Ichkm high in air ; 1 1^. 
Or why B^llona fpread her crimibn wings^ - ^' 
Idol of Chriftian Pri^fts^ of Chriflian Kings? 
See at the clofe of Sampfon*s mighty deeds, , 
While crufh'd in Dagon's fall the warrior bleeds^ 
His vanifliM flrength by miracle return : 115 
What ihrongs of flaughterM foes attend his um ! 
Ceafe then^ blafpheming tongue! was Heaven 

combined 
To lead aftray the credence of mankind ? 

The palm of manly fortitude is thine j 
Elfe had itsfaiPd in ibrrows great as mine : 1 20 
Fortune may change, but Honor holds her courfe 
Impeird with an invariable force* 
Take one ftep more,r— thy glories all may fode, ' 
And Virtue, now thy guide, withdraw her aid* 

Thanks 
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Thanks for thy patieot counfels ; — o my Friend, 
We reach that crifis which bids patience end. x iS 

At Death's ^ark veftibule why (brink thy feett 
We go a pilgrimage where all muft meet : 
Old' age wiir foon ft rip life of every charm. 
And time the firmnefs of the ibul difarm ; lyi 
Then, faltering, flowly we approach the tombj ' 
And ftand aghaft at its impending gloom. 
Till Atropos, in horrors dad, the yoke ^ 
Of iicknefs reod, and give the lingering ftroke^ 
There was a time, from Heaven's indulgent 
poorer, 135, 

When all I aik'd was one ihort blifsful hour ; 
Had the malignant ftars denied my prayer^ 
Inftantly I had perifhM in defpair ; 
That boon once granted, fatisfied I fall, 
Tranfports enjoy'd no Demon can recalL 140 

Realms unexplor'd difplay their myrtle bowers, 
Their cryftal ftreams, and amaranthine flowers ; 
Fron^ fiich a haven fhall we launch again. 
To tempt the dangers of life's ftormy main ? 

Our 
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Our fouls demand a more enlargM abode ; 145 
See Fortune urge and Virtue point the road : 
Let Friendfliip*s wreath in everlafling bloom 
Waveo*er the herfe, and flourifh round our tomb; 
United thus, and marching hand in handt 
To gain the confines of a better land^ 150 

We fever each attachment which could bind 
The heart to earth, nor leave a wifh behind, 

[1771-] 
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ABUSE OF POETRY. 

EPISTLE V. 

T O 

WADHAM WYNDHAM, Efq. 

OF STANTOK9 WILTS. 

.Grande locuturi nebulas Helicone legunto : 

Si quibus aut Prognes^ aut ii quibus oUa Thyeftis 

Fervebic^ faepe infulfo coenaoda Glyconi. Fe&sius. 

XvUDE was the lylvan pipe; with artful 

ilrain 
No polifhM Bard engaged the liflening fwauis 
When firfl mankind by fimple nature taught* 
Their chearful offijring to the Mufes brought ; 

Unlkiird 
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UnikiUM their notes, and obvious ^ere their 
themes, : ' ^ 

They fung the genial fun, the purling fireams. 
The Zephyrs whiipcring thro' the piny grove. 
The fweets of Friendfliipi or the pangs of-Lov^e. 

When cities rofe, the Nine^forfix)k the plain, 
MixM in the prefs, and tun'd their ibcial ftrain ; lo 
To fuit the times, a pliant fyftem wove, 
CairdPriefts,£mbafladors; Kings, Sons of Jove; 
On Juftice her avenging fvirord beftow'd,^ . 
And deck'd with olives Concord's calm abode; 
Fit imagery to each fen&tion gave ; 15 

Formed Venus for the amorous ; for the brave 
Mars, God of battle ; others, flufh'd with wind, 
Haird Bacchus founder of the generous vine: 
Thus to each votary's various wifh inclinM, 
They fpread a fweet delirium o'er the mind ; 20 
Whoever woo^d them to his eager arms. 
Whoever once beheld their dazzling charms, 
Refiftle'fs as the cup which Circe bore. 
Courted their chains^ and was himfelf no more. 

Hufh'd 
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HufhM were the winds, the treacherous ocean 
fmirdy 2.$ 

Elfe had not frantic Vanity beguilM 
My inexpcrienc'd yotth to quit the (hore. 
Launch my frail bark, and ply the defperate oar> 
Bound for thofe realms where Poefy fidblime^- . 
nSits thronM in triumph o'er the wrecks df 
.Time; 36 

On thefe bewitching fcenes elate with pri<Je 
I fixM my eyes, regarding nought befide ; 
iNdr from thefe dear deluding vifions woke. 
From the black north till furious tempeils brokei 
Weary and wet again I reach the (horei 35 

And fwear to truft the faithlefs deep- no more. 

Soon (hall my feet approach yon folemn fane 
Where Peace and Prudence hold their Ibcial reigii; 
Sweet Peace, who flumbering nods o'er Lethe's 

tide^ 
Negledted Prudence, vainly wont to chidt 40 
The flights of Fancy, and each bolder Truth ^ 
Which fiird the ftrains of my miiguided youth ; 
.... In 
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In fetters bound, and with dejeded mein^ 
The Paffions at its entrance fhall be ieen ) 
There Love (hallmove with languid fteps and (low^ 
His darts all pointlefs, and unbent his bow^ 46 
Envy (hall droop to view th* unruffled fcene, 
^nd pall'd Ambition feem no more a Queen i 
Prevailing Apathy one calm fhall know, . ^ 

Ne'er flufliM by Hope, ne^er difcomposM by- Wo«; 
Such are the joys prudential Peace can give, p 
Which may I never barter while I livc# 

Bpt ere Thou, viewed my luckle& harp unftrung 
In mournful pomp on yon pale c^er hung; 
Indulgent read this penitential lay, 55 

.*Tis truth I feek, let others claim the bay* 

Ye fentimental few, whofe fouls difBain 
Th* inconftant (lave that breaks his Mu&*$ 

chain, 
And wandering far from her ideal grove, 
Dares to renounce an unrequited love, - 60 
Hear this, and triumph; tho' the lighter fcale 
Of Fancy mounts, and worldly cares prevsul, 

lUufions 
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tiluiidns faint as air, which leave behind 
No fix'cl imprcffion on a common mind, 
Ininine, alas! I fpeak it now with pain, 65 
Caught where the/ fell, and fettering ftili remain. 

■' From thofe dark ages when on Gods unjuft, 
Tatrons of rapine, cruelty and luft. 
The Poet's vows were lavifliM, to the days 
When tawdry Gefner, crownM with German bays^ 
Old Scripture fafts in quaint embroidery wove, * 
And Arnon's palms, with Herenhauffen's grove, 
111 could the Mufes' ventVous champions weild 
Heaven's panoply, th* Archangel's lance, the fliieid 
^Gainft Pagan foes which ancient Martyrs bore, 75 
And fmiling grafp'd it ftill, diftainM with gore; 
Hopclefs the talk! along yon pi6lurM meads 
In the brilk dance Imagination leads 
ScduftiveETror riots, while unfeen '^ 

X^anguilh the charms pf Truth's feverer mein. 80 

Faith, Juftice, Temperance, in fomc ruder tlme^ 
I«rong ere' a Shakefpear grac'd Britannia's clime, 
Arm'xi by Proven9al Bard^ with tragic rage, ' ■ 
Drove deadly Sin» in perfon off the ftage ; 
' ' ^ Q Again 
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Again the fcencs were ch^ng'd, the Vigors ftsd. 

And every Horror triumph'd m their ftcad ; 

Then Samuel hew*d his captives, fainted Maid 

Judith heir Parapiour's grim front difplay'd, 

Jael the nail, the cenfer Aaron bore. 

The battlements of Gelhur flre9inM with gore, 90 

At David's mandate, Achifli pft hetrs/d. 

Still unfufpe£ting lent the pirate aid. 

To pidure worth in attitude forlorn. 

And hang difcretion forth to public fcorn. 

By flighted Love's jrefeptment next qppreft, 55 

^* Jofeph the Chafte,'* his piteous tale addrelsV^ 

To footh the virtuous cars of Gallic Dames, 

And (ermonisM againft adulterous flames ; . . 

While much phagrin'd a Hfiro to behold 

So vQid of tendernefs, fo fternly cold, jo(> 

They liften'd.to his forrqws with difdaui# 

And deemM the Prifoncr woit)\y of his ehaiiu 

In Comic themes the public tafte to hit, 
From Farquhar*s ribaldry ap4 Congreve's wir, . 
Pown to the livhig play. Wrights of our days, 105 
(Tho' grpen the Pards, yet with^rM ace their bays) 

Have 
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Have wc hot fcen Religion ferve at beff 
To round the period, edge the pointlefs jeft^ 
Or for fbme trencher Prophet claim a place, 
Who fins, and ludicroufly prates of Grace ? no 

At lengthy declining Chefe celeftial thenies^ . 
Leaving Faith's glare for Virtue's fteadier beams> 
Should fbme dramatic advocate enquire 
What candidates to moral worth afpire^ 
Amid the Chiefs each rival Poet draws, 1^5 
Some throh'd, fbme vanqiiifhM in a glorious cauf^; 
Or hope each excellence more clearly fhewa 
In timeS and flition^ nearer to our own, 
And that the milder fcenes of private life 
Portray the cohflaht Friend, the tender Wife, 120 ^ 
New*raodel all that Nature fchem'd amifs, 
And form a fyflem of domeflic blifs : 
Firfl Idt him look on patriot Honor fcom'd. 
On Freedom gafping, Tyranny adorn'd 
With every wreath luxuriant Fancy gives, 125,. 
Whi'le Julius bleeds^ or vile Odavius lives* 

If Ammon's frantic Son with profperous hand 
Ere£t his trophies on Arbella's flrand, 

Q 2 O'er 
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O'er profb-ate hafts let wantoti At* guide v ■ 
Hej^ foamiug chariot, and a crimibn tide t jo 
Deluge the champain ; yet the feir, the gay, ' • 
•Statefmen more callous and more vain dian they, 
Mixt with plebeian auditors (hall raife, 
Ta drown the (hrieks of inurdec, hymns of praiie, 
jO'er blazing cities joy with loud acclaimt * i^$ 
And lift to heaven the ruthkfs ipoiler^s namt# • 
t ■- ' 

• Again-behold Simplicity depretl, 
«And Innocence each driveling ide(^'s jeft t ^ 
£*ei> Felony alTumes the garb of fun ; 
Dup*d by his Miftrefs, pluderM by his Son, 140 
The fcornM Old Man in impotent defpair 
Shrieks for redrefs, and rends his hoary hair. 
Meanwhile the Critic, fmiling at his r^;e, . . 
Applauds the deed, and hoots him off the ftage. 
SuchportraitsMoli6redrew:--ourBardSfWhofoaiib 
Thro* various realms to bdng new follies home, 
With ( mimic pen tranfcrib'd the guilty page, v 
And Feilding*s Mker charms our duteous agtr/ 

« But left the ;nodel of trbmphant crimes 
Might rire.in)jperfe£t to fiicceeding times, . 150 

Uft 
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Left tbey who ru(h from murder's dark abode^ 
In queft of rapine on the public road^ 
Be deemM to perilh diro* inglorious views^ 
Without the voice of one applauding Mule, ; 
Macheath arifes; echoing with applaufe 155^ 
tTumultuous galleries prop their champion's caufe: 
By thefe alluring fcenes to guilt betrayed, 
iThey foar beyond the little gains of trade.— ^ 
What recent horrors fwarm^ fince Collier drew 
The Sifiphacan catalogue to view !— ^ 1 60 

Thalia tcomes defpoiFd of half her bays, 
Like Shakefpeare, branded with a Garrick's praifb. 

Would I expatiate on each various mode» 
Defcriptive) Epic, Elegy^ and Ode, 
Injurious Cenfure, undeferv'd Applaufe, 16$ 
By which gay Poefy betrayed her caufe 
Since to the fun fhe opM her earlieft page. 
And moil of all in this obdurate age, . 
I fhould but fwcU the grievance, and too long 
Trcfpafs with an unprofitable fongi 170^ 

- • » / . 

In Lifc*s meridian other obje£ls fway. 
Than what once glitterM in its orient ray. 

Frefli 
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Frcfli to my Ibul occur thole artlefi jrears. 
When, free from guilt, incapable of feafs^ 
Thinkingeachbbonof eartMjgnmdetir.fiiiall, if^ 
And the coy Miife^s favors all in aiV ' ' 
With thee, my FHend, I trod the Binfy fide * 
Of thofe bleak meads where ^ Itdiin rolls its tid^. 
And if fome Iniuipicioas flower, arr^M 
In vernal hues, uhtimeiy dodni'd to fad^ 186 
Adom'd a fcene £> defolately^ bare. 
Doting we gaz^^d, and deemM a Temjfe there*; ' 
The Judge^s coif, the mitre and the pall, 
BlsutonM aloof on that fcholaftic wall. 
Drew not one eager look, our rapturM eyes 1S5 
Saw Mantua's beech and Sulmc/s villi t'lfe :~^ 
Ah much-lov^d ftream, if now thy Naiads heaf 
Ko minftrel(y to footh a female ear, 
On me fince oft capricious Fate's decrees 
Beftow the i^fh without the power to pleafe, xpo 
Be it remeraber*d in my native fhades, 
O'cif fui?h me»i vot^ty of th' A'oniin maids 
Few myrtle fprays their amorous verdure flung, * 
But thorns prevailed, and noxious wormwood 
fprung, 

* At Winchcfter fchool.. 

While 
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While from yon ♦ hills wh^re fcencs of wrat^ 
abound, 195 

And Danifh inrg^da mark this hoflile ground^ 
Defcending Satire boldly tpok her fl9ind, 
Apd dealt her javelin to my wiUing haad. 

■J ' ' 

To ipurn defeAjcelefs Qei\ius iu the grar^^ 
All danger ceased fup^rlatively br^ve, j^oq 

Toiling to uiher pn with hoarfe aoplaim 
SoAie modiih fcribbl^r tp (he w.alk$ of famet 
That he my Gracchus to the world may rife, 
Aqd I, his Mytius, draw the pub}^ eyes^ 
Such office to my rivals I confignM,, 205 

But h^ard their' fiiWgios with fted^ min4 : 
6ave, me, ye Gq^% fi^om ffUowibips like thofe^ 
And b^ fuch laurels ^cibled to my foes* 

« • 

Fond of the talk at ibme mQre geoial hoursy . 
Cautious I fcatterM Panegyric*s flowers, 210 
And ever have avowM an equal claim. 
To blazon worth, or piflure fools with fhamct 
As midft the tawdry piles of vulgar hands 
Shapelefs and ftrong fbme Gothic fortrefs flands; 

♦ " Arbury.*' Morton's NortiwmptonlWre, p. 541* 

In 
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111 youth*s career, tho* Friendfliip, void of art, 21 jf' 
Warm as it flowM, and genuine from the hearty 
Bade me devote to them whofe Beauty charmMp 
Or whofe Philofbphy my firmnefs armM, 
Whofe Wit enlivcnM, whofe Opinions movM, • 
Whofe Candor foothM me, or Rebukes improved. 
Fanes unattended by the Mufe^s aid ; 
The fcanted incenfe on thefe (hrines diiplayM 
PleasM (hi beholds, and boafts with virtuous pride 
To fuch they blazed, and blaz*d to none befide« 

Now quite eftrang'd from Cenfurc and from 
Praife, 225 

While my faint harp attunes its clofing lays, 
Te Thee, whofe merits in full light to fliine. 
Need no encomium from a voice like mine. 
The page I confecrate, fuch Friend(hip*s claim, 

AU unadomM it only bears thy name* 230 

'.. ' . .. . * . 
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THE END, 




